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DItAMATIS PERSONS. 

Kiiro Hknrt the Eighth. 

CARDINA.L WOLSKV. 

Cardinal Campkiun. 

Capuoius, Amboitmdor from the Rmperor Charles the F(fth. 
Cranhkh, AreliMehop qf Canterbury, 

Duke op Norpolic. 

Duke of Suffolk. 

Dukb of Buckingham. 

Earl of Suiikkit. 

hard Chamlmrlain. 

Lord Chancellor. 

Oardinkr, Biehop of Winchester, 

Bishop of Lincoln. 

Lord A'bkrgavknnt. 

Lord Sands. 

Sir Hknry Guildford. 

Sir Thomas Lovkll. 

Sir Anthony j>knny. 

Sir Nicholas Vaux. 

Secretaries to WoUey. 

CROMWELL, Servant to Wolsey. 

Qunf99TH, Oentleman- Usher to Queen Katharine, 

Three Gentlemen. 

Charter Kitiy-at-Arms. 

DOCTOR Butts, Physician to the King. 

Surveyor to the JXulee ot Buckingham, 

Brandon, and a Sergeant-at.Anns. 
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Door-keeper of the CouneU-ehamber. 

Dorter, and hie Man 
Pa^ ' to Oardiner. A Crier, 

Queen Katharine, l^M^oirtni7£r0ntv, ofterwardediwtretd, 
Anne Bulleij, her maid of Honour, otfterwarde Qyeen, 

An old Lady, Friend to Anne Bullen. 

Patirnoe, Woman to Queen Katharine, 

Several Lords and Ladies in the Dwmb-shmoe ; Women 
att nding upon the Queen; Scribes, Officers, Guards, and 
other Alten^nts, 


^rits, 

SCENE. — Chiefly in London and Westmineter; 
once, at KimhoUon, 


PKOLOGUE. 

I come no more to make you laugh : things now^ 
That hear a weighty and a serious brow, 

Sad, high, and working, full of state and woe. 
Such noble scenes as draw the eye to flow, 

We now present. Those that can pity, here 
May, if they think it mil, let fall a tear; 

The subject will deserve it. Such as give 
Their money out of hope they may believe. 

May here find truth too. Those that come to si» 
Only a show or two, and so agree 
The pla/y may pass, if they be still and wilUng^ 
I HI underta& may see away their shilling 
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IBichly in two short honrs. Only they 
That come to hear a merry^ hawdy play^ 

A noise of targets^ or to see a fellow , 

Jn a long motley coat guardedOwitk yelloWy 
Will he deceived; for^ gentle hearerSy kno^Vy 
To rank our chosen truth with such a show 
As fool and fight iSy beside forfeiting 
€ur own bratnsy and the opinion that we hrin^ 

To make that only true we now intendy 
Will leave vs never an understanding friend. 
Therefore, for goodnesd sake, and as you are known 
The first and happiest hearers of the tovmy 
Be sady as we would make ye : think ye see 
The very persons of our noble story 
As ihey were living ; think you see them greaty 
And follow'd with the general throng and sweat 
Of thousand friends ; then in a moment see 
How soon this mightiness meets misery : 

And if you can be merry theUy I ‘II say 
A man may weep upon his wedding-day. 


ACT I. 

Scene 1. London. An Antechamber in the 
Palace. 

Enter the Duke of Norfolk at one door; at the 
otheTy the Duke of Buckinquam and the Lord 
JLbkrgavenny. 

Buck. Good morrow, and well met. How have 
ye done 

Since last we saw in France ? 
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JVof, I thank your grace^ 

H^thful ; and ever smce a fresh admirer 
Of what I saw tliere. 

€ An untimely ague 
Stay'd me'a prisoner in my chamber when 
Those suns of glory, those two lights of men,. 

Met in the vale of Andrcn. 

'Twixt Guynes and Arde : 
I wjffi then present, saw them salute on horseback ; 
Behdd them, when they lighted, how they clung 
In their einbraceinent, Jis they gr(*.w together ; 
Which had they, what four tlunned ones could 
have weigh’d 
Such a compounded one ? 

Buck. All the whole time 

1 was my chambei^s prisoner. 
t> AV. Then you lost 

The view of earthly glory : men niignt say, 

Till this time pomp was single, but now married 
To one ab )ve itself. Each following day 
Became the next day’s master, till tlie last 
Made former wonders its. To-day the French 
All clinquant, all in gold, like heathen gods. 
Shone down the English ; and to-morrow they 
Made Britain India ; every man that stood 
Show’d like a mine. Their dwarfish pages were 
As chembins, all gilt : the madams too, 

Not us’d to toil, did almost sweat to bear 
The pride upon them, that their very labour 
Was to them as a painting. Now this masqift 
Was cried incomparable ; and the ensuing night 
Made it a fool and beggiir. The two kings^ 

Equal in lustre, were now best, now worst, 
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A» presence did present them ; him in eye, 

Still him in^raise ; and, being present Wh, 

*T was said they saw but one ; and no discemer 
Durst wag his tongue in ce^su^p.. When these 
suns, 

For 80 they phrase *em, by their heralds challenged 
The noble sjnrits to arms, they did perform 
Beyond thought’s compass \ that former fabulous 
story, 

Being now seen possible enough, got credit, 

That Bevis was believed. 

0 I you go far. 

Hcfr, As I belong to worship, and attect 
In honour honesty, the tract of every thing 
Would by a good discourscr lose some life, 

Which action’s self was tongue to. All wm 
royal ; 

To the disposing of it nought rebel I’d, 

Order gave each thing view ; the office did 
Distinctly his full function. 

liwcjfc. Who did guide, 

I mean, who set the body and the limbs 
Of this great sport together, as you guess ? 

Nor, One, certes, Uiat proinn<es no element 
In such a business. 

I pray you, who, my loid ? 
Nor All tins was order’d by the good dis- 
cretion 

Of the right reverend Cardinal of York. 

The devil speed him 1 no man’s pie is 
freed 

From his ambitious finger. Wlrnt had he 
To do in these fierce vanities ? J wonder 
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That such a keech can with his very bulk 
'[Cfike up the ravs o* the beneficial sun, 

And keep it from the earth. 

Nw. ^ Surely, sir, 

Tliere’s m him stuff that puts him to these ends ; 
For, being not propp'd by ancestry^ whose grace 
Chalks successors their way, nor call'd upon 
Fo^high feats done to the "crown ; neither allied 
To eminent assistants ; but, spider^like. 

Out of his self-drawing web, he gives us note, ^ » 
The force of his own merit makes his way ; 

A gift that heaven gives for him, which buys 
A place next to the king. 

Aher. I cannot tell 

What heaven hath given him ; let some graver 
eye 

Pierce into that ; but I can see his pride 
Peep through each part of him ; whence has he 
that? 

If not from hell, the devil is a niggard, 

Or has given all l>efore, and he begins 
A new hell in himself. 

Burk. Wliy the devil. 

Upon this French going-out, took he upon him, 
M'^ithout the privity o’ the king, to appoint 
Wlio shotdd attend on him ? He makes up the 
file 

Of all the gentry ; for the mast part such 
To whom as great a charge as little honour^ 
lie meant today upon ; and his own letter,^ 

The honourable bo«ird of council out, 

Must fetch liiin in he papers. 

Aher. 


T do “t-DOW 
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Kinpmen of mine, three at the least, that have 
Bv this so sicken’d their estates, that never 
They shall abound as formerly. 

Buck, # Q ! many 

Have broke their backs with laying ittanors on 
’em 

For this great journey. What did this vanity 
But minister communication of 
A most poor issue ? 

Nor, Grieving! y I think, 

Tlie peace between the Frencli and us not values 
The cost that did conclude it. 

Buck. Evciy man. 

After the hideous storm that follow’cl, was 
A thing inspired ; and, not consulting, broke 
Into a general pro]ihecy : Tliat this tempest, 
Dashing the garment of this peace, aboded 
The sudden breach on ’t 
Nor. Which is budded out ; 

For France hath flaw’d the league, and hath 
attach’d 

Our merchants’ goods at Bourdeaux. / 

Aher. Is it therefore 

The ambassador is silenced ? 

Nor. Marrvj'is^t. 

Aber. A proper title of a pcac^*^ and purchased 
At a superfluous rate 1 / 

* Buck. all this businass 

Our reverend cardinal cajjied. 

Like it your grace. 

The state takes nolje^ of the private difference 
Betwixt you and cardinal. 1 advise you. 

And take it frojif a heart that wishes towards you 
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HonotiT and plenteous safety, that you read 
TE^e cardinal’s malice and his potency 
Together ; to consider further tliat 
What his^igh ^tiCd would clfect wants not 
A minister in his power. You know his nature, 
That he ’s revengeful ; and I know his sword 
Hath a sharp edge ; it *s long, and ’t may be said, 
It laches far ; and where ’t will not extend, 
Thifiier he darts it. Bosom up my counsel, 

You ’ll hnd it wholesome. Lo 1 where comes that"' 
rock 

That I advise your shunning. 

Enter Cardinal Wolsey, the parse borne before Awa, 
certain of the Guard, and tvx) Secretaries vrith 
vapere. The Cardinal in his passage fianeik 
his eye on BucKiNaHAM, and Buceingham on 
him, both full of disdain. 


Wol, The Duke of Buckingliam’s surveyor, ha ? 
Y^here’s his examination ? 

•^pirst Seer. Here, so please you. 

Is he in person ready ? 

Ay, please your graci;. 
^ol know more ; and 

BuckingiV^'J . 
cVnll lessen this look. 

Shall lessen [jSa^eunt Wolsey and Traim 

Bitch This hutehsr^s cur is venoni-mouth’a, 

Hav^not the power to i.nzzle him ; th^ore 

NotXwmiBto^«- A^heggar-sbook 

OutwovthBaiiobloBUooa. 
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i^or. Wlmt I are yofij chafed *! 

Afik Gkxi fqr temperance; that’s the appliance 
only • 

Which your disease requires. ^ ^ 

Btick. 1 read fit’s looks 

Matter against me ; and his eye reviled , 

Me, as his abject object : at this instant 
He bores me with some trick : he’s gone to the 
king; % 

I ’ll follow and outstare him. 

Nor, Stay, my lord, 

And let your reason with your choler question 
What *tis you go about. To climb steep hills 
Requires slow pace at first : anger is like 
A full-hot horse, who being allow’d his way, 
Self-mettle tires him. Not a man in England 
Gan advise me like you : be to yourself 
As you would to your friend. 

Buck. I ’ll to the king ; 

And from a mouth of honour quite cry down 
This Ipswich fellow’s insolence, or proclaim 
Theresa difference in no persona 
Nor. Be advised ; 

Heat not a furnace for your foe so hot 
That it do singe yourself. We may outrun 
By violent swiftness tliat which we run at, 

And lose by overrunning. Know you not, 

The fire that mounts the liquor till ’t run o’er, 

In seeming to augment it Avastes it ? Be advised : 
1 Bargain, there is no English soul 
More stronger to direct you than yourself, 

If with the sap of reason you would quench, 

Or hut allay, the fire of passion. 
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Bwk, Sip, 

I ^ thankful to yon, and I *11 go along 
By your prescrijitiou ; but this top-proud fellow. 
Whom fron^ th<^j(h>'r of gJill I name not, but 
From sinc^e motions, by intelligence, 

And jiroofs as clear as founts in July, when 
We see each grain of gravel, I do know 
To be corrupt and treasonous. 

AOr. Say not * treasonous.* 

Bujfk, To the king I’ll say’t, atid m^ke my 
vouch as strong 

As shore of rock. Attend. This holy fox, 

Or wolf, or both, for he is equal ravenous 
As he is subtle, and as prone to mischief 
As able to perform ’t, his mind and pliice 
Infecting one another, yea, reciprocally, 

^X)nly to show his pomj) as well in France 
As here at home, suggests the king our master 
To this last costly treaty, the interview, 

That swallow’d so much treasure, and like a glass 
Did break i’ the rinsing. 
iVor. Faith, and so it did. 

Buck, Pray give me favour, sir. This cunning 
caixlinal 

The articles o’ the combination drew 
As himself jdeased ; and they were ratified 
As he cried * Thus lot be,’ to as much end 
As give a crutch to the dead. But our count- 
cardinal 

Has done this, and ’t is well ; for worthy Wditwy, 
Who cannot err, he did it. Now this tollows, 
Which, as I take it, is a kind of puppy 
To the old dam, treason, Cliaiies the emperor, 
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Under pretence to see the queen his aunt^ 

For *t waB indeed hia citlour, but he came 
To whisper Wolsey, here makes visitation : 
HiB%ears were, that the intei^ieMS be^xt 
England and France might, through their amity, 
Breed him some prejudice ; for from this league 
Peep’d harms tliat menaced him. He privily 
Bends with our cardinal, and, as I trow, 

Which I do well ; for I am sure the emperor 
Paid ere he promised ; whereby his suit was 
panted 

Ere it was ask’d ; but when the way was made, 
And mved with gold, the emperor thus desired : 
That he would please to alter the king’s course, 
And break the foresaid peace. Let the king know. 
As soon he shall by me, that thus the cardinal 
Does buy and sell his honour as he pleases, 

And for his own advanU^e. 

Nor. I am sorry 

To hear this of him ; and could wish he were 
Something mistaken in’t 
Buck. No, not a syllable : 

I do pronounce him in tliat very shape 
He aim 11 appear in proof. 

Enter Brandon ; a Sergeant-at-Arms h^orc him^ 
and two or three of the Guard. 


Bran, Your office, sergeant ; execute it 
Ser^ Sir, 

My lord the Duke of Buckingham, and Eaid 
Of Hereford, Statford, and Northampton, 1 
Arrest thee of high treason, in the name 
Of our most sovereign king. 

XVII. . 
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Buck. Lo you, my lord, * 

Thr net has fall'n ux)on me ! I shall *perish 
Under device and practice. 

Bran, o ' lam sorry 

To see, you ta’en from liberty, to look on 
The hiisineag present. ’ T is his highness* pleasure 
You shall to tne Tower. 

B^(k. It will help me nothing 

To plead mine innocence, for that dye is on me 
Which makes my whitest part black. The will ot 
heaven * 

Be done in this and all thin^ ! 1 obey. 

0 ! my Lord Abergavenny, fare you well 
Bran. Nay, he must you company. \To 
Abergavenny.] The king 
Is pleased you shall to the Tower, till you know 
^jw he determines further. 

Aher. As the duke said, 

The will of heaven be done, and the king’s 
pleasure 
By me obey’d 1 

Bran. Here is a wairant from 

The king to attach Lord Montacute ; and the 
bodies 

Of the duke’s confessor, John de la Car, 

One Gilbert Peck, his chancellor, — 

Buck. So, so ; 

These are the li^bs o’ the plot : no more, 1 nope. 
Bran. A monk (f the Chartreux. / 

Buck. 0 ! Nicholas Ho^ns I 

Bran. He. 

Buck My surveyor is false; the o’er-great 
cardinal 
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Hfkth show’d him gold. My life is spann’d already : 
1 am the shadow of .poor Buckingham, • 

Whose figure even this instant cloud puts on, 

By darkening my dear sun. farewell 

Scene IL The CmviciUclumheT , 

Cornets, Enter the %ing leaning on the CJteDi- 
nal’s shoulder, tlie Lords of the Council, Sir 
Thohas Lovell, Officers, and Attendants, 
The Cardinal places himself under the King’s 
fed on the right side, 

K. Hen, My life itself, and the best heart of it. 
Thanks you for this great care : I stood i* the 
level 

Of a full-charged confederacy, and give thank* 

To you that choked it. Let be calrd before us 
That gentleman of Buck^ham’s ; in person 
1 ’ll hear him his confessions justify ; 

And point by point the treasons ot lus master 
He shall again relate. 

A noise uoitkin, crying ‘ Room for the Queen !’ 
Enler Queen Katharine, ushered by the 
Dukes of Norfolk arad Suffolk : she kneels, 

» ITie King riseth from his state, takes her up, 
hisses and placeth her by him, 

Q, Kaih, Nay, we must longer kneel : I am a 
lAitor. 

K, Hen, Arise, and take place by us ; half your 
suit 

Never name to us ; you have half our power : 
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THe other moiely, ere you ask, is given ; 

Be^t your will, and take it., 

Q. Kalh, Thank your majesty^ 

That you Jpvtf yourself, and in that love 
Not unconsider^d leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your office, is the point 
Of mj^etitiou. 

K^nm. Lady mine, proceed. 

QrKath, I am solicited, not by a few, 

And those of true condition, that your subjects , , 
Are in great grievance : there liave been commis- 
sions 

Sent down among W, which hath flaw'd tlj« 
heart 

Of idl thAr loyalties : wherein, although, 

My good lord cardinal, they vent reproaclKis 
bitterly on you, as putter-on 
Of these exactions, yet the king our master, 

Whose honour heaven shield trom soil 1 even he- 
escapes not 

Language unmannerly ; yea, such which breaks 
The sides of loyalty, and almost appears 
In loud rehellioiL 

Nor. N ot al me ist appe;i rs, 

It doth a|)pear ; for upon these taxations, 

The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
The many to them ’longing, have put off 
The spinsters, carders, fullers, weavers, who, 

Unfit for other life, compell’d by hunger 
And lack of other means, in desperate mamSfer 
Daring the event to the teeth, arc ail in uproar, 
And danger serves among them. 

K. Em. Taxation t 
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/Wherein ? and what taxation ? My lord cardinal. 
You that ai% blamed for it alike with us, 

Enow you of this taxation w 
j Wol, Hea^^ou, sir, 

I know but of a single part in aught 
Pertains to the state ; and front but in that file 
Where others tell steps with me. 

Q. Kaik, No, my 1yd, 

You know no more than others ; but you frame 
Things that are known alike; which are not 
wholesome 

To those which would not know them, and yet 
must 

Perforce be their acquaintance. These exactions, 
Whereof my sovereign would have note, they are 
Most pestilent to the hearing ; and to bear ’ei^ 
The back is sacrifice to the load. They aay 
They are devised by you, or else you suffer 
Too hard an exclaniation. 

K, Hen, StiU exaction 1 

The nature of it? In wliat kind, let's know, 

Is this exaction 7 

Q, KcUh. I am much too venturous 

In tempting of your patience ; but am bolden'd 
Under your promised ^)ardon. The subjects’ grief 
</omes through commissions, which compel from 
each 

The sixth part of his substance, to be levied 
Witlyut delay ; and the pretence for this 
Is xumcd, your wars in France. Tliis makes bold 
moutlis : 

Tongues spit their duties out, and cold hearts £rec/p. 
.Allegiance in them ; their curses now 
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Live where their prayers did ; and it’s come t» 

^pass, 

This tractabl^ohedience is a slave 
To each mceased^wdlS^ I would your highness 
Would give it quick consideration, for 
There is no primer business. 

K, Hen. By my life, 

This^ia against our pleasure. 

Wol. And for me, 

I have no further ^ne in this than by 
A single voice, and that not pass’d me but 
By learned approbation of the judgea If I am 
Traduced by ignorant tongues, whi^ neither know 
My faculties nor person, yet will be 
The chronicles of my doing, let me say 
’T is but the fate of place, and the rough bralve 
^¥^1 virtue must go through. We must not stint 
Our necessary actions, in the fear 
To cope malicious censurers ; which ever. 

As ravenous fishes, do a vessd follow 
That is new-trimm’d, but benefit no further 
Than vainly longing. What we oft do best. 

By sick interpreters, once weak ones, is 
Not ours, or not allow’d ; what worst, as oft. 
Hitting a grosser quality, is cried up 
For our best act. If we shfill stand still. 

In fear our motion will be mock’d or carp’d at, 

We should take root here where we sit, or sit 
State-statues only. 

K. Hen. Things done well, 

And with a care, exempt themselves from fear ; * 
Things done without example, in their issue 
Are to be feai-’d. Have you a precedent 
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Of this commission ? I believe, not any. 

We must not rend our subjects from our lavs^ 

* And stick them in our will. Sixth part of e^Y 
A trembling contribution ! take 

From every tree lop, bark, and part a the timber ; 
And, though we leave it with a root, thus hack’d, 
The air wul drink the sap. To every county 
Where this is question’d send our letters, with 
Free pardon to each man that has denied 
The force of this commission. Pray, look to *t ; 

I put it to your care. 

Wol, \To the Secretary.] A word with you. 
Let there oe letters writ to every shire, 

Of ' the king’s gracct and pardon. The grieved 
commons 

Hardly conceive of me ; let it be noised 
That through our intercession this revokemoBji 
And pardon conies : I shall anon advise you 
Fuither in the proceeding. [Exit Secretary, 

Enter Surveyor. 

Q, Kath I am sorry that the Duke of Bucking* 
ham 

Is run in your displeasure. 

A. Hen, It grieves many : 

The gentleman is leam’d, and a most rare speaker. 
To nature none more bound ; his training such 
That he may furnish and instruct great teachers, 
And never seek for aid out of him^f. Yet see, 
WhefT these so noble benefits shall prove 
Not well disposed, the mind growing once corrupt, 
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 
Than ever they were fair. This man so complete, 
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*Wlio was enroird ’mcmgst wonders, and when we, 
Alsi^ost with ravish’d listening, could wot find 
His hour of sMech a minute ; he, my lady, 

Hath into nai^tiiaius^iiHbits put the graces 
That once were his, and is bt^come as black 
As if besmear’d in hell. Sit by us ; you ebdl 
hear — 

Tliis was his gentleman in trust — of him 
Thiif^ to strike honour sad. Bid him recount 
Tlie fore-recited practices ; whereof , ^ 

We cannot feel too little, hear too much. 

Wol. Stand forth ; and with bold spirit relate 
wliat you, 

Most like a careful subject, have collected 
Out of thn Duke of Buckingham. 

K, Hen, Speak freely. 

First, it "was usual with him, every day 
It Would infect his speech, that if the king 
Should without issue die, he’ll carry it so 
To make the sceptre his. These very words 
I ’ve heard him utter to his son-in-law, 

Lord Abergavenny, to whom by oath he menaced 
Eevenge upon the cardinal. 

TYol. Please your h’ghness, note 

This dangerous conception in this point. 

Not friended by his wish, to your liigh person 
His will is most maligiiant ; and it stretches 
Beyond you, to your friends. 

Q. Kath, My learn’d lord ca^inal, 

Deliver all with charity. 

K, H&n, Speak on : 

How grounded he his title to the croivn 
Upon our fail ? to this point hast thou heard him 
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At any time epeak aught ? 

Su/rv, m He was brought tc^Uiis 

By. a vain prophecy of NiclioLis HoiJdna. 

K, Hen, Wliat was that Iia|4|in8^ 

Surv, Sir, a Cliartreux friar. 

His confessor, who fed him every minute 
With words of sovereignty. , 

K. Hen. How know’st thou this ? 

Surv. Not long before your liiglmess sj^i to 
France, 

The duke being at the Rose, within the parish 
Saint Lawrence Ponltney, did of me demand 
What was the speech among the Londoners 
Concerning the French journey : 1 rej^lied, 

Men fear’d the French would prove perfidiousj 
To the king’s danger. Pi*esently the duke 
Said, ’t was the fear, indeed ; and that he doghM 
*T would prove the verity of certain words 
Spoke by a holy monk ; * that oft,’ says he, 

.‘Hath sent to me, wishing me to permit 
John de la Car, my chajdain, a choice hour 
To hear from him a matter of some moment ; 
Whom after under the confession’s seal 
He solemnly had sworn, that ,vhat he spoke 
My cha]>lain to no creature living but 
To me should utter, with demure confidence 
This pausiugly ensued: Neither the king nor’s 
heirs, 

Tell vpii the duke, shall prosper : bid him strive 
To gifn the love o’ the commonalty ; tlie duke 
Shall govern England.’ 

Q. Rath. If I know you well, 

Tmi were the duke’s surveyor, and lost your ofhee 
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On the complaint the tenants ; take good heed 
Yotj charge not in your spleen a noble person, 

And spoil yonj^obler so'^ 1 say, take heed ; 
Yes, heartilj^seech^ou. 

K, Hen, Let bim on. 

Go forward. 

Surv, On my soul, I *11 speak but truth. 

I told my lord the duke, by the deviVs illusions 
The^monk might be deceived; and that ’twas 
dangerous for him 
To ruminate on this so far, until 
It forged him some design, which, being believed, 
It was much like to do. He answer’d ‘Tush I 
It can do me no damage ’ ; adding further. 

That had the king in his last sickness fail’d, 

The cardinal’s and Sir Thomas Lovell’s heads 
have gone off. 

K. Hen, Ha ! what, so rank ? Ah ha 1 

There’s mischief in this man. Canst thou say 
further ? 

Surv, I can, my liege. 

K, Hen. Proceed. 

Surv. Being at Greenwich, 

After your highness had reproved the duke 
About Sir Wdliam Blomer, — 

K. Hen. I remember ’ 

Of such a time : being my sworn servant. 

The duke retain’d him his. But on ; what hence! 
Surv. ‘ If,’ quoth he, ‘ I for this had bee^ com- 
mitted. 

As, to the Tower, I thought, I would have play’d 

The part my father meant to act upon 

The usurper Ricliard ; who, being at Salisbury, 
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Hade suit to come in ’s presence ; wbidi if granted, 
As lie made^Semblance of his dutf , would 
Have put his knife into him.* “'L 
K, Um, ^ mk gknt traitor ! 

Wol, Now, madam, may his highness live im 
freedom, 

And this man out of prison ? 

Q. KaJth, God mend all 1 

K. Hen, There ’s something more would Ait of 
thee ; what say^st ? 

Siirv, After ‘the duke his hither/ with ‘the 
knife,* 

He stretch’d him, and, with one liand on his 
dagger, 

Another spread on *s breast, mounting his eyes. 

He did discharge a horrible oath ; whose tenour 
Was, were he evil used, he would outgo 
His father by as much as a performance 
Does an irresolute purpose. 

K. Hen, There *8 his period ; 

To sheathe his knife in us. He is attach’d ; 

Call him to present trial : if he may 
Find mercy m the law, *tis his ; if none, 

Let him not seek *t of us : by tuiy and night I 
He’s traitor to the height. {Exeunt 

Scene HI. A Room in the Palace, 

En^ the Lord Chamberlain and Lord Sands. 

Chami. Is’t possible the spells of France should 
juggle 

Men into such strange mysteries ? 
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Sands, New customs^ 

Thowgli they be never so ridiculous, • 

Nay, let *ein l^iiimanly, yet are follow’d. 

Cham, As 4ar as 1 fee, all the good our Engli^ 
Have got by the late voyage is but merely 
Jl fit or two o* the face ; but they are shrewd 
ones ; 

For when they hold ’em, you would swear 
ftirectly 

Their very noses had been counsellors 
To Pepin or Clotharius, they keep state so. 

Sands, Tliey have all new legs, and lame ones : 
one would take it. 

That never saw ’em pace before, the spavin 
Or springhalt reign’d among ’em. 

efiam. Death ! my lord, 

Thaie; clothes are after such a pagan cut too, 

That, sure, they ’ve worn out Christendom. 

ISnler Sir Thomas Lovell 

How now I 

What news, Sir Thomas Lovell ? 

Lov, Faith, my lord, 

I lujiir of none but the new proclauidtion 
Tlmt ’s clapp ’d upon the couit-gate. 

Cham. What in ’t for ? 

Lov. The reformation of our travel I’d gallants, 
That fill the court with quarrels, talk, and tailors. 
Cham, I ’in glad ’t is there ; now I woulc^pray 
oiir monsieurs 

To think an English courtier may be wise, 

And never see the Louvre. 

Lov, They must either. 
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For 80 ran the eonditions, leave those remnants 
Of fool and leather tliat they got in France, ^ 
With all their honourable points Nrtgnorauce 
Pertaiuiiig thereunto, as figlil 8 oj^d nrevvorlis ; 
Abusing better men than tlicy can be, 

Out of a foreign wisdom ; renouncing clean 
The faith they have in tennis and tall stockings, 
Short blister’d breeclies, and those types of travel. 
And understand again like honest men ; 

Or pack to their old playfellows : there, I take it, 

They may, cum privilegioy wear away 

The lag end of tlieir lewdness, and be laugh’d at. 

Sands. *T is ti rue to give ’em physic, their diseasiia 
Are grown so catching. 

Charn. What a loss our ladies 

Will liave of these trim vanities 1 
Lov. Ay, 

There wdll be woe indeed, lords : the sly whore- 
sons 

Have got a speeding trick to lay down ladies ; 

A French song and a fiddle has no fellow. 

Sands. The devil fiddle ’em ! I am glad they ’re 
going) 

For, sure, there ’s no converting of ’em : now 
An honest country lord, as I am, bcviten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plain* 
^ song 

And have an hour of hearing ; and, by ’r lady, 
Held current music too. 

Vhmn. Well said, Lord Sands ; 

Your colt’s tooth is not aist yet. 

Stwids. No, my lord ; 

Nor shall not, wliile I have a stump. 



JO 


Jij^WG HBNRY VllL U 

Sir Thomas, 
WHther were y^u a-going? ^ 

Zov. Y To the cardinal’s : 

Your lordship is g glest too. 

C^m, 0 ! *tis true : 

This night he makes a supper, and a great one, 

To many lords and ladies ; there will be 
The beauty of this kingdom, 1 11 assure you. 

L§o, Tnat churchman bears a bounteous mind 
indeed, t 

A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us ; 

His dews fall every where. 

Cham, No doubt he’s noble ; 

He had a black mouth that said other of him. 
Sands. He may, my lord ; has wherewithal ; in 
him 

Spagyp would show a worse sin than ill doctrine : 
^len ot liis way should be most liberal ; 

They are set here for examples. 

Gham, True, they are so ; 

But few now give so gretit ones. My barge stays ; 
Your loidship shall along. Come, good Sir 
Thomas, 

We shall be late else ; which I would not be, 

For I was spoke to, with Sir Henry Quddfoid, 
This night to be comptrollers. 

Sands. I am your lordships. 


Scene IV. The Presence-chamber tn York^lace. 

Hautboys. A small table under a state for Cardinal 
WoLSEY, a longer table for the Guests ; then 
enter Anne Bullen and divers Lords, Ladie^ 



mA Gentlewomen ai guests, at one door; at 
amikerdoor, enter Sir Hsx]^ Quildfobq. 

OuiU, Ladies, a general w|lcoix^£rom his grace 
Salutes ye all : this night he dedicates 
To fair content and you. None here, he hopes, 

In all this noble bevy, lias brought with her 
One care abroad ; he would have all as merry 
As, first, good company, good wine, good welcome 
Can make good people. • 

Enter the Lord Chamberlain, Lord Sands, and 
Sir Thomas Lovell. 

0, my lord 1 you *re tardy : 
The very thought of this fair company 
Cl^p*d wings to me, 

Cham, You are young. Sir Harry Guildford. 
Sands, Sir Thomas Lovml, had the cardifit^l* 
But half my lay thoughts in him, some of these 
Should find a running banquet ere they rested, 

I think would better please 'em : by niy life, 

They are a sweet society of fair ones. 

Lov, 0 I that your lordship were but now con- 
fessor 

To one or two of these. 

Sands. I would I were ; 

They should find easy penance. 

Lov, Faith, how easy ? 

Sands. As easy as a down-bed would afford it. 
Chcm- Sweet ladies, will it please you sit ? Sir 
Harry, 

Place you that side, I '11 take the charge of this ; 
His grace is entering. Nay, you must not freeze ; 
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Two women placed together makes cold weathei : 
l^ryjjord Sands, YOU ai-e one will keepjem waking; 
Fray, sit betvv^ these ladies. 

Sa/id^. ^ * By my faith, 

And tliank your lordship. By your leave, sweet 
ladies : [S'<;a^s himself betv)een Anns 

BuiiLTSN and another Lady. 
If I chance to talk a little wild, forgive me ; 

Hind it from my father. 

Anne, ‘W'a*? he mad, sir ? 

Sands, 0 ! very mad, exceeding mad ; in love 
too : 

But he would bite none ; just as I do now, 

He would kiss you twenty with a breath. 

[Kism her. 

Cham, Well said, my lord. 

So. Jij^w you he fairly seated. Gentlemen, 

The penance, lies on you if these fair ladies 
Pass away frownixig. 

Sands. For my little cure, 

Let me alone. 

Hautboys, Enter Cardinal Wolsby, attended^ and 
takes his state, 

Wol, You’re welcome, iny fair guests: that 
noble lady, 

Or gentleman, that is not freely merry, 

Is not my friend : tins, to contirm my welcome ; 
And to you all, good liealth. [DrinJis. 

Sands. Y ou r grace is\oble : 

1^‘t me have such a howl may hold my tlianka, 
And s:ive me bo much talking. 

WoL. 


My Lord Sanda^, 
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I Am beholding to jou : cheer your neighbours. 
Ladies, yon ate not merry : gentlemen, 

Whose mult is this ? ^ 

Ewndz. The red wine first musiPrise 
In their fair cheeks, my lord ; then we shall have 
’em 

Talk us to silence. 

Anrie, You are a meny gamester 

My Lord Sands. 

Sands, Yes, if I make my play. 

Here’s to your ladyship; and pledge it, madam, 
For *t is to such a thing, — 

Anne, You cannot show me. 

Sarids, I told your grace they would talk anon. 
[Drum and trumpets within; chamhers^ 
discharged. 

Wol. WliatWhiitl 

Cli^m, Look out there, some of ye. 

[Exit a Servant. 
Wol, What war-like voice. 

And to what end, is this ? Nay, ladies, fear not ; 
By all the laws of war you ’re privileg’d. 

Ee -r/nier Servant. 

Cham, How now 1 what is’t ? 

Serv, A noble troop of strangers ; 

For so they seem: they’ve left their barge and 
landed ; 

And hit^r make, as great ambassadors 
From foreign princes. 

WoL Good lord chamberlain, 

Qp, give ’em welcome ; you can speak the French 
tongue; 

XVII, 
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And, pray, receive ’em nobly, and conduct 'em 
hito our preside, where this heavgn of beauty 
sliine ^ull upon them. Some attend mm> 
[&it tAg Lera Chamberlain, attended, AU 
rise^ and tables removed. 
You have now a broken banquet ; but well mend 
it. 

A pood digestion to you all ; and once more 
I(T;hower a welcome on ye ; welcome all. 

Hautboys, Enter the King and others as rmsmus^ . 
habited like shepherds^ ushered by the ^ra 
Chamberlain. They pass directly before the 
Cardinal, and gracefully salute him, 

A noble company ! what are their pleasures ? 

Cham, Because they speak no English, thus 
they pray’d 

TS’ieil your grace ; that, having heard by f^e 

Of tliis so noble and so fair assembly 

This night to meet here, they could do no less, 

Out of the groat respect they bear to beauty, 

But leave their flocks ; and, under your fair con- 
duct, 

Crave leave to view these ladies, and entreat 
An hour of revels with ’em. 

TVol. Say, lord cliamberlain, 

They have done my poor house grace ; for which 
I pay ’em 

A thousand tlianks, and pray ’em take thek 
pleasures. 

[They choose Ladies /or the dance. The 
King chooses Anns Bullen. 

K. Hen, The fairest hand I ever touch’d I O 
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^ ^Scanty! 

Till now I never knew tliee. [Mtisic, 

Wol MyW 1 \ 

I Cham. Your grace? ^ ^ 

Wol, Pray, tell 'em thtiB much from me : 
Tliere should be one amongst 'em, by hia person, 
More worthy this place than myself ; to whom, 

If I but knew him, with my love and duty 
1 would surrender it. 

Cham. I will, my lord. 

[Whispers the masquers. 

Wol. What ScT-y they ? 

Cham. Such a one, they all confess, 

There is indeed; which they w^ould have your 


grace 

Find out, and he will take it 

Wol. Let me see then. 

[Comes fromMa^ state. 
By all your good leaves, gentlemen, here I '11 make 
My royal choice. 

K. Hen. [Unmasking !\ Ye have found liim, 
cardimil. 

You hold a fair assembly; you do well, lord : 

You are a churchman, or. I'll tell you, cardinal, 

I should judge now unliappily. 

Wol. I am glad 

Your grace is grown so pleasant. 

K. Hen. My lord chamberlain, 

Prithee, come hither. Wliat fair lady’s that ? 

Cham. An't please your grace, Sir Thomas 
Bullen's daughter. 

The Viscount Rochford, one of her highness’ 
women. 
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K. Hen. By heaven, she is a dainty onew 
^ Sweetheai^lly « 

I were unman^ly to take you out, 

And not to kiss ypu^ A health, gentlemen t 
lict it go round. 

W ol. Sir Tliomas Lovell, is the banquet ready 
r the privy chamber V 
Lov. Yes, my lord. 

Wol. Your grace, 

I fear, with dancing is a little heated. 

K. Hen. I fear, too mucli. ^ 

Wol. There ’s fresher air, my lord,. 

In the next chamber. 


K. lien. Lead in your ladies, every one. Sweet 
partner, 

I must not yet forsake you. Let ’s be merry : 
Oood^mv lord cardinal, I have half-a-dozen healths- 
To drink to these fair ladies, and a measure 
To lead *em once again ; and then let ^s dream 
"Who ’s best in favour. Let the music knock it. 

with trumpets 


ACT II. 

Scene I. Westminster, A Street, 

Enter two Gentlemen, meeting. 

First Gent. Whither away so fast ? 

Second Gent. 0 ! GodVave ye;. 

E’en to the hall, to hear what shall become 
Of the great Diie of Buckingham. 

First Gent. I T1 save you 
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That lahoTir^ sir. All *8 now done but the cere- 
mony \ 

Of bringi^ back the prisoned 
Seevm Gent. Were you there ? 

* First Oent. Yes, indeed, was I. 

Second Gent. Pray speak what has happen’d. 
First Gent. You may guess quickly what. 

Second Gent. Is he found gui]^y 7 

First Gent. Yes, truly is he, and condenm’d^ 
upon’t. 

Second Gent. I am sorry for *t. 

First Gent. So are a number more. 

Second Gent. But, pray, how pass’d it? 

, First Gent. 1 ’ll tdl you in a little. The great 
duke 

Came to tlie bar ; where to his accusations ^ 

He pleaded still not guilty, and ' 

Many sharp reasons to defeat the law. 

The king’s attorney on the contrary 
XJrg^ on the examinations, proofs, confessions 
Of divers witnesses ; which tW duke desired 
To have brought, viud vocey to his face : 

At which appear’d against him his surveyor ; 

Sir Gilbert Peck his chancellor ; and Jolm Oar, 
Confessor to him ; with that devil-monk, 

Hopkins, that made this mischief. 

Second Gent. Tliat was he 

That fed liim with liis prophecies 7 

First^ent. The same. 

AH these accused him strongly ; which he fain 
WotUd have flung from him, but, indeed, he 
could not; 

And 60 his peers, upon this evidence, 
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Ha^ found hin^iilty of high treascto. Much 
He spoke, and learn^lly, for life ; but all 
Was either piti(^d*in nira or forgotten. 

Second Gent, After all this how did he * bear 
himself ? 

First Gent, When he was brought again to the 
bar, to hear 

Ilis^JKnell rung out, his judgement, he was stirred 
With such an agony, he sweat extremely, ^ ^ 
And something spoke in choler, ill, and hasty : ^ ’ 
Jlut he fell to himself again, and sweetly 
In all the rest ahow’d a most noble patience. 
Second Gent. I do not think he fears death. 

First Gent, Sure, he does not ; 

He never was so womanish; the cauae 
He grieve at. 

Second Gent. Certainly, 

The cardinal is the end of this. 

First Gent, T is likely, 

Hy all conjectures : first, Kildare’s attainder, 

Then deputy of Ireland ; who removed, 

Karl Surrey was sent thither, and in haste too. 
Lest he should help his father. 

Second Gent. That trick of state 

Was a deep envious one. 

First Gent. At his return 

No doubt he will requite it. This is noted. 

And generally, whoever the king favours, ^ 

The cardinal instantly will find employment, 

And far enough from court too. 

Second Gent. All the commons 

Hate him perniciously, and, o’ ray conscience, 
Wish him ten fatliom deep : thic duke as much 
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Th^ love atyi dote on; call liim bounteous 
BuckingLam, ' ^ 

The mirror of all courtesy 

Fird Gent Stay ther^ sir, 

And see the noble ruin’d man you speak ol 

Enter Buckingham from his arraignment; Tip- 
staves before him ; th^ axe with the edge towards 
him; halberds on each side: accompanied %dth 
Sir Thomas Lovell, Sir Nicholas Vaux^ 
Sir Walter Sands, and commum People. 

Second Gent Let ’s stand close, and behold him. 

Bvck All good people, 

You that thus far have come to pity me, 

Hear what I say, and then go home and lose me. 

I have this day received a traitor’s judgement, 

And by that name must die: yeUH*^^**^ 
witness, 

And if I have a conscience, let it sink me, 

Even as the axe falls, if 1 be not faithful 1 
The law I bear no malice for my death, 

’T has done upon the premisses but justice ; 

But those that sought it 1 could wish more 
Christians : 

Be what they will, I heartily forgive ’em. 

Yet let ’em look they glory not in mischief, 

Nor build their evils on the graves of great men ; 
For then my guiltless blood must cry against ’em. 
For funiher Ute in this world I ne’er ho{)e, 

Nor will I sue, although the king have mercies 
More tilian 1 dare make faults. You few that 
loved me, 

And dare be bold to weep for Buckingliam, 
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Hi$ noble friends and fellows, whom to lea^ 

Is qply bitter to ^m, only dying, • 

Gk> with me, likh good angels, to my end ; 

And, as the long eivSrce of steel falls on me, 

Make of your prayers one sweet sacrifice, * 

And lift my soul to heaven. Lead on, o’Qod’s 
name. 

Lou. I do beseech your grace, for charity, 

If c«er any malice in your heart 
Were hid against me, now to forgive me frankly* , 
Sir Thomas Lovell, I as free forgive 

you 

As I would be forgiven : I forgive all. 

Tliere cannot be those numberless offences 
’Gainst me tliat I cannot take peace with: no 
black envy 

Sliall jip/irk mv grave. Commend me to liis 
grace; 

And, if he speak of Buckingham, pray, tell him 
You met him half in heaven. My vows and 
prayers 

Yet are the king’s; and, till my soul forsake, 
•Sliall cry for blessings on him : may he live 
Longer than I have time to tell his years 1 
Ever beloved and loving may his rule be ! 

And when old time sliall lead him to his end, 
Gejodness and he fill up one monument ! 

Lov. To the 'water side I must conduct your 
grace; ^ 

Then give my cliarge up to Sir Nicholas Vaux, 
Who undeiinkes you to your end. 

Vaux. Prepare there, 

The duke is coming : see the barge be ready ; 
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And fit it with such furniture as suits 
The greatness of his person. ^ 

Buck Nay^Sir Nicholas, 

Let 4 a>lone ; my state now will^ut mock me. 
When I came hither, I was lord high constable 
And Duke of Buckingham; now, poor Edward 
Bohun : 

Yet I am richer than my base accusers, 

That never knew what truth meant : I now^leal 
it; 

And with that blood will make them one day 
groan for ’t. 

My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, 

Who first raised head against usuroing Richard, 
Plying for succour to his servant Banister, 

Being distress’d, was by tluit wretch betray’d. 

And without trial fell : God’s peasikhj^^^k'him I 
Henry the Seventh succeeding, truly pitying 
My father^s loss, like a most royal prince, 

Restored me to my honours, and, out of ruins, 
Made mv name once more noble. Now his son, 
Henry tJfie Eight, life, honour, name, and all 
That made me happy, at one stroke has taken 
For ever from the world. I had my trial, 

And, must needs say, a noble one ; which makes 
me 

A little happier than my wr^ \ched father : 

Yet thus far we are one in fortunes ; both 
Fell by our servants, by those men we loved 
most: 

A most unnatural and faithless service ! 

Heaven has an end in all; yet, you that hear 
me, 
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Thi^ from a dyii^ man receive as ceitain : 

Where yon are liberal of your loves and counBels 
Be sure you be nottloose ; for those yon make- 
friends 

And give your hearts to, when they once perceive 
The least mb in your fortunes, fall away 
Like water from ye, never found again 
But K where they mean to sink ye. All good 
people, ^ 

Pray for me! I must now forsake ye : the last hour 
Of my long weary life is come upon me. 

Farewell : 

And when you would say something that is sad, 
fcJjJeak how I fell. I have done ; and Gkid forgive 
me 1 Buckingham and Train, 

Fird Gait 0 1 this is full of pity. Sir, it calls, 

I fear,Tb*o iucuiy curses on their heads 
That were the authors. 

Second Gent, If the duke be guiltless, 

’T is full of woe ; yet I can give you inkling' 

Of an ensuing evil, if it fall. 

Greater than this. 

First Gent Good angels keep it from us! 
Wliat may it be ? You do not doubt my faith, sir? 
Second Gent Tliis secret is so weighty, 'twill 
require 

A strong faith to conceal it 
First Gent Let me liave it^ 

1 do not talk much. 

Second Gent I am confident : 

You shall, sir. Did you not of late days hear 
A buzzing of a separation 
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Between the king and Katharine^ « 

First Gent. Yes, but it held not 

For when the king once heara iti^ out of anger 
Hej3€^t command to the lord mayor straight ' 
To stop the rumour, and allay those tongues 
That durst disperse it. 

Second Gent. But that slander, sir, 

Is found a truth now ; for it grows again • 
Fresher than e’er it was ; and held for certain 
The king will venture at it. Either the cardinal,. 
Or some about him near, have, out of malice 
To the good queen, possess’d him with a scruple 
That will undo her : to confirm this too, 

Cardinal Campeius is arrived, and lately ; 

As all think, for this business. 

First Gent. ’T ; 

And merely to revenge him on the emperor 
,For not bestowi^ on him, at his asking, 

The archbishoprick of Toledo, this is purposed. 
Second Gent. 1 think you have hit the mark; 
but is’t not cruel 

That she should feel the smart of this? Tlic 
cardinal 

Will have his will, and she must fall. 

First Gent. * ’T is woeful 

We^are too open here to argue this ; 

Let’s think in private more. [Exeunt 

Scene II. An Antechamber in the Palace, 
Enter the Lord Cliamberlain, reading a letter. 

Cham, My lord^ The. }u)rses your lordship sent 
foTj with all the scare I had, 1 saw loeU chosen, 
tiideny and furnished. They were young and 
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^/uxneifiome, and of the best breed m the north, 
JVktn they uoere ready to set out jar London^ a 
man of my lord cordinaFs, by commission and 
main powerj took^^em from me; with thds r^ftson: 
His master would he served before a subject, if mot 
before the king ; which stopped our mouths, sir, 

1 fear he will indeed. Well, let him have them: 
He rdll have all, I think. 

Enter the Dukea of Norfolk and Suffolk. 

Nor. Well met, my lord chamberlain. 

Cham, Good day to both your graces. 

Suf, How is the king employ’d ? 

Cham. I left him privatCi 

Full of sad thoughts and troubles. 

Nor.^n-r, What ’s the cause ? 

Cham. It seems the marriage with his brother’s 
wife 

Has crept too near his conscience. 

Suf. No ; his ccaiscience 

Has crept too near another lady. 

Nor. *T is so : 

This is the cardinal’s doing, the king-cardinal: 
That blind priest, like the eldest son of fortune, 
Turns what he list. Tlie king will know him one 
day. 

Suf. Pray God he do ! he ’ll never know him- 
self el^ 

Nor, How holily he works in aU his business, 
And with what zeal ! for now he has crack’d Ihe 
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B^tiween iia and the emperor, the queen’s greats 
nephew. % ^ 

He dives into t&e king^s soul, and there scatt^s 
Dangers, doubts, wringing o^the conscience, 

Fears, and despairs ; and all the& for his marriage ; 
And out of all these to restore the king, 

He counsels a divorce ; a loss of her, 

That like a jewel has hung twenty years 
About his neck, yet never lost her lustre ; 

Of her, that loves him with that excellence 
That angels love good men with ; even of her. 
That, when the greatest stroke of fortune falls. 

Win bless the kmg : and is not this course pious? 
Cham. Heaven keep me from such counsel ! 
*Tis most true 

These news are every where ; every tongue speaks 
’em. 

And every true heart weeps forV* • Ali' 'Jilat dare 
Look into these affairs see this main end. 

The French king’s sister. Heaven will one day 
open 

The king’s eyes, tliat so long have slept upon 
This bold bsm man. 

Suf. And free us from his slavery,. 

Nor. We had need piay. 

And heartily, for our deliverance. 

Or this imperious man will work us all 
From princes into pages. All men’s honours 
Lie like one lump before him, to be fashion’d 
Into what pitch he please. 

8vf. For me, my lords, 

I love him not, not fear him ; there’s my cre^,. 

, As 1 am made without him, so 1 ’U stand, 

If the king pleas^ ; hisr curses and his blessings 
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Touch me alil^ they’re breath 1 not belSN^ in. ♦ 
1 hnew him, and 1 Icnow him ; bo I leave him 
Taliim that made him proud, the pope. 

^or. Let’s in j 

And with some QthCr business put the king 
From these sad thoughts, that work too* much 
upon him. 

My lord, you 11 bear us company 1 
ijhmfi. Excuse me ; 

TH king hath sent me otherwhere : besides. 

You 11 find a most unfit time to disturb him : < 

Health to your lordships. 

Nor. Thanks, my good lord chamberlain. 

\Exit Lord Chamberlain. 

Nobfolk opens a folding-door. The King w 
discovered sitting and reading pensively. 

Suf. How jwd he looks! sure, he is much 

K. Hen. Who’s there, ha? 

Nor. Pray God he be not angry, 

K. Hen. Who’s there, 1 say? How dare you 
thrust yourselves 
Into my private meditations ? 

Who am I ? ha ? 

Nor. A gracious king that pardons all offences 
Malice ne’er meant : our breach of duty this way 
Is business of estate ; in which we come 
To know your royal pleasure. 

K. Ken. Ye are to(\bold. 

Go to ; I ’ll make ye know vour times of business*: 
Is tills an hour for temporal affairs, ha? 
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Enter Wolsey and Oamfeiub* 

Who’s thers? my good lord v^rdinal? 0! va^ 
Wolsey, 

The quiet of my wounded opnscience ; 

Thou art a cure lit for a kiu|. [To Cahpeius.] 
You’re welcome, 

Most learned reverend sir, into our kingdom : 

Use us, and it. [To Wolsey.] My good lord, have 
great care 

1 be not found a talker. 

Wol Sir, you cannot. 

I would your grace would give us but an hour 
Of private conference. 

A. Hen. [To Norfolk and Suffolk,] We are 
busy : go. 

Nor. [Aside to Suffolk.] This priest lias no 
pride in him 1 ^ 

Buf. [Aside to Norfolk.] of: 

I would not be so sick though for his place ; 

But this cannot continue. 

Nor. [Aside to Suffolk.] If it do, 

1 ’U venture one have-at-him. 

Suf. [Aside to Norfolk.] I another. 

^ [Exeunt Norfolk and Suffolk. 

JFol. Your grace has given a precedent of 
wisdom 

Above all princes, in committing freely 
Your scruple to the voice of Christendom. 

Who pan be angry now 1 wliat envy reach you ? 
The Spaniard, tied by blood and favour to her, 
Must now confess, if they have any goodness, 

Tlhe tjrial just and noble. All the clerks, 

1 mean the learned ones, in Christian kingdoms 
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Have their "free voices : Borne, the nurse of judge- 
ment, & . C 

Invited by your noble self, Imth sent 
One general tongue toto us, this good man, 

This just and learned priest, Cardinal Oampeius, 
Whom once more I present unto your highness. 
K, Hen. And once more in mine aims 1 bid 
him welcome, 

An(J, thank the holy conclave for their loves : 
They have sent me such a man I would have 
wish’d for. 

Cam. Your grace must needs deserve all 
strangers’ loves, 

You are so noble. To your higlmess* hand 
I tender my commission ; by whose virtue, 

The court of Rome commanding, you, my lord 
CardinalofYorkAire join’d with me, their servant^ 
In the judging of this business. 

K, Hen. Two equal men. The queen shall be 
ac(][uainted 

Forthwith for what you come. Where ’s Gardiner ? 
WoL I know your majesty has always loved 
her 

So dear in heart, not to deny her that ^ 

A woman of less place might ask by law, 

Scholars allow’d freely to argue for her. 

K, Hen. Ay, and the best she shall have j and 
my favour 

To him that does best : God forbid else. Caj'dinal, 
Prithee, call Gardiner to me, my new secretary : 

1 find him a ht fellow. [Exit WoLSEY. 

Re-enter Wolsey, with Gardiner. 
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* * ' 

WqL [Atidt to Gardineb.] Give me your 
hand ; nfuch j(^ and favofir to you : « 

You are the frig’s now. 

Qard, \A«idt to Wolbey.] Sut^o be commanded 
For cJVer oy your grace, whose hand has raised me, 
JST. Sen, Come nither, Gardiner. 

[They converse a/part. 
Cam. My lord of York, was not one Doctor 
Pace 

In this man’s place before him ? 

Wol. Yes, he was. 

Cam, Was he not hdd a learned man ? 

Wol, Yes, surely. 

Cam, Believe me, there’s an ill opinion spread 
then 

Even of yourself, lord cardiiial. 

Pf^ol ^ of me ? 

Cam. They will not stick to say you envied him, 
And fearing he would rise, he was so virtuous. 
Kept him a foreign man still ; which so grieved 
him, 

That he ran mad and died. 

JFol. Heaven’s peace be with him ? 

That’s Christian care enough : for living murmurers 
There’s places of rebuke. He was a fool, 

For he would needs be virtuous : that good fellow. 
If I command him, follows my appointment : 

I will have none so near else. Learn tliis, brother. 
We live not to be grip’d by meaner persons. 
kI Hen. Deliver tms with modesty to the queen. 

[Exit Gardiner, 

The most convenient place that I can think of 
For such receipt of learning is Black-Friars ; 

•xvii. • d 
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There ye shall meet about this weighty busmeeB. 
Mu Wolsey, see it fumishki. 'O mj^lord 1 
Would it not CTieve an able man to leave 
So sweet a bedielVjv^ But, conscience, conscience 1 
■ O I ’t is a tender place, and I must leave her. 

\Exmnt, 

Scene 111. .4 ni€c/wxm6sr 0/ f/ic Quebn^s 

' Apartraenta, 

Enter Anne Bullbn and an old Lady. * 

Anne. Not for that neither: here *8 the pang 
that pinches : 

ilia highness having lived so long with her, and 
she 

So good a lady that no tongue could ever 
PronoimjjgdMv'^our of her ; by my life, 

She never Itnew harm- doing : O 1 now, after 
So many courses of the sun enthroned, 

Still growing in a majesty and pomp, the which 
To leave a thousand- fold more bitter than 
T is sweet at firet to acquir^ after this process 
To give her the avaunt I it is a pity 
Would move a monster. 

Old Lady. Hearts of most hard temper 

Melt and lament for her. 

Anne. 0 1 God’s wDl ; much better 

She ne’er had known pomp : though ’t be temporal, 
A’'et, if tliat quarrtil, fcjrtune, do divorce 
It from the iWrcr, ’t is a sufterance, panging * 

As soul and body’s severing. 

Old Lady. Alas I poor lady, 

She ’s a stranger now again. 
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Amt. So ^ucli the more 

Must pity drd{> upon her. Verily, 

1 swear, ’tis >)etter to be lowlv bom, 

And range with humble livera iit content, 

Than\o be perk’d up in a glistering grief 
And wear a golden sorrow. 

Old Lady. Our content 

Is our best having. 

Anne. By my troth *and maidenhead^ 

I would not be a queen. 

Old Lady. Beshi’cw me, I would, 

And venture maidenhead for’t ; and so would you, 
For all this spice of your hypocrisy. 

You, that have so fair i»arts of woman on you. 
Have too a woman s heart ; which ever yet 
Affected eminence, wealtli, sovermgntv : 

Which, to say sooth, are blessings^ whir'h gifts, 

Saving your mincing, the capacity 

Of your soft cheveril conscience would receive. 

If you might please to stretch it. 

Anne. Nay, good troth. 

Old Lady. Yes, troth, and troth ; you would not 
be a queen ? 

Anne. No, not for all the riches under heaven. 
Old Lady. ’T is strange ; a three-pence bow’d 
would hire me, 

Did as I am, to queen it. But, I pray you, 

Wliat think you of a duchess ? have you limbs 
To bear that load of title ? 

Anne. No, in truth. 

Old Lady. Then you are weakly made. Pluck 
off a little : 

L would not be a young count in your way, 
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For more than b^ishing comes to : if your ba^ck 
Oaunot vouchsafe this burden, ’t is tbo weak 
Ever to get a boy, 

Anrie. * ^ How you do talk 1 

I swear again, I would not be a queen ' 

For all the world. 

Old Lady. In faith, for little England 
You *d venture an emballing : I myself 
W<ald for CamarvGnshire, although there ’long’d 
No more to the crown but that. Lo ! who com&t 
here ? 

Enter the Lord Chaml)erhun. 

Cham, Good morrow, ladies. Wliat were’t 
worth to know 

The secret of your conference ? 

Anne, — 

Not your dSnand ; it values not your asking : 

Our mistress’ sorrows we were pitying, 

Cham, It was a gentle business, and becoming 
The action of good women : there is hope 
All will be w^l. 

Anne. Now, I pray Gkxi, amen I 

Cham. You bear a gentle mind, and hfeavenly 
blessings 

Follow such creatures. Tliat you may, fair lady^ 
Perceive I speak sincerely, and high note ’s 
Ta’en of your many virtues, the king’s majesty 
Commends his good opinion of you, and 
Does purpose honour to you no less flowing 
Than Marchioness of Pembroke ; to which title 
A thousand pounds a year, annual support. 

Out of his grace he adds. 
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Anne. T^o not know 

What kind of*my obedience I should tender ; • 
More than my all is nothing^or my prayers 
Are not words duly hallow’d, nc^ my wishes 
MoreVorth than empty vanities ; yet prayers and 
wishes 

Are all I can return. Beseech your lordship, 
Vouclisafe to speak my thanks and mjr obedience, 
As from a blushing liandmaid, to his highness,** 
Whose health and royalty I pray for. 

Cham. Lady, 

I shall not fail to approve the fair conceit 
The king hath of you. [Aside.'] 1 have perused 
her well j 

Beauty and honour in her arc so mingled 
That they have caught the king^^ and who knows 
yet - 

But from this lady may proceed a gem 
To lighten all this isle ? I ’ll to the king, 

And say 1 spoke with you. [Exit, 

Anne. My honour’d lord. 

Old Lady, Why, this it is ; see, see I 
I liave been begging sixteen ytars in court. 

Am yet a courtier beggarly, nor could 
Clome pat betwixt too early and too late, 

For any siiit of pounds ; and you, 0 fate I 
A very fresh-fish here, lie, fie, fie upon 
This compell’d fortune I have your mouth fill’d up 
Before you open it. 

Anne. This is strange to me. 

Old Lady. How tastes it 1 is it bitter 1 forty 
pence, no. 

There was a lady once, ’t is an old story. 
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^ Tliafc would not Tje a queen, that would she not> 
Fot all tlie mud in Egypt ; have yoh heard it ) 
Amue. Come, yoi^are pleasant. 

Old, Lady. • With your theme I could 
O’ermoimt the lark. The Marchioness of* Pem- 
broke I 

A thousand pounds a year for pure respect I 
No other obligation I By my life 
'flfet promises moie thousands : honour’s train 
, Is longer than his foreskirt. By this time 
I know your back will bear a duchess : say, 

Are you not stronger than you were ? 

Anns. Good lady, 

Make yourself mirth with your particular fancy. 
And leave me out on’t. Would I had no being. 
If this salute mi^ddood a jot ; it faints me 
To think whatr^iollovv's. 

The queen is comfortless, and we forgetful 
In our long absenw.. Pray, do not deliver 
Wliat here you’ve heard to her. 

Old Lady, AYhat do you think me ? 

[ExeUiU, 

Scene IV. — A Hall in BlacJc-Friara. 

Trumpets, sennet and comets. Enter tnjo Vergers^ 
with short silver wands ; next them, two Scribes, 
in the habit of doctors ; after them, the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbuuy, alone ; ajier him, the 
Bishops of Lincoln, Ely, Rochesteb, and 
Saint Asaph ; next them, with some smaU 
distance, follows a Gentleman hearijig the 
purse, with the great seal, and a cardinal s hat ; 
then two Priests, bearing a silver ; 
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then a Gentleman-UBher h(f>re-he<Mi^ accom-^ 
panied diith a Sergcfint-at-Arms, bearing a 
diver mace; then two G^tlemcn hearing two 

r t diver pillars; after ikem^ side ly dde^ 
two Cardinals ; two Noblemen with the 
sword and mace. Then enter the King and 
Queen and their Trains. The King takes 
place 'lunder the cloth of state ; the two Cardinals 
dt under him as judges. The Queen takes dace 
some distance from the King. The Bimops 
place themselves on each side the courts vn 
manner of a consistory ; hdow them, the Scribes. 
The Lords sit next the Bishop. The rest of the 
Attendants stand in convenient order about the 
stage. 

Wol. Whilst onr commission^fom Borne is rcod^. 
Let silence be commanded. 

K. Hen. What^s the need ? 

It hath already publicly \jeen re^ul, 

And on all sides the authority allow’d ; 

You may then spare that time. 

Wol. Be’tso. Proceed. 

Hrrihe. Say, Henry King of England, come into 
the court. 

Orier. Henry King of England, come into the 
court. 

K, Hm. Here. 

Scribe. Say, Katherine Queen of England, come 
into the court. 

Orier, Katherine Queen of England, come into 
the court. 

The Queen makes no answer, rises ovi of her 


0 
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cka/w^ gpes about the comt, eomea to ihe 
King, and kneels at his fee^; then speaks, 
Q. Kath. Sir, 1 desire you do me right and 
justice 

And to bestow your pity on me ; for 
1 am a most poor woman, and a stranger, 

Bom out of your dominions ; having here 
No judg^ indifferent, nor no more assurance 
'Of «ual friendshm and proceeding. Alas 1 air, 
In what have I offended you ? what cause { 
Hath my behaviour given to your displeasure, ^ 
'Jliat thus you should proceed to put me off ;f 
And take your good grace from mel Hef||n^ 
witness, f vj 

I have been to you a true and humble wife, '' 

At all times to yovir will conformable ; 

Ever in fear to h^dle your dislike, 

Yea, subject to your countenance, glad or 
As 1 saw it inclined. When was the hour , 

I ever contradicted your desire, 

Or made it not mine too? Or which of Jrour 
friends f 

Have I not strove to love, although I knew , 

He were mine enemy ? What friend of mine 
That had to him derived your auger, did I 
'Continue in my liking ? nay, gave notice ’ 

He was from thence discharged. Sir, call' to 
mind 

That I have been your wife, in this obedience, 
Upward of twenty years, and liave been blest 
AVith many children by you : if, in the course 
And ijrocess of this time, you can repjoii;^ 

And prove it too, against mine honour Aught^ 
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H7 bond to wedlock, or my Ioto and duty, 

t Against your isacred person, in God’s name 
I Turn me away ; ana let the fpul’st contempt 
iBbut door upon me, and so ^veime up 
mb tbe sbari/st kind of justice. Please you, sir, 
^die icing, your father, was reputed for 
'’A prince most prudent, of an excellent 
I^B&d unrnatch’d wit and judgement ; Ferdinand, 
|i i y father, King of Spain, was reckon’d one 
^SnEie wisest prince that there had reign’d by many 
ar before : it is not to be question’d 
they had gather’d a wise council to them 
rery realm, tlmt did debate this business, 
’Who deem’d our marriage lawful. Wherefore 
\ . I humbly 

Bdie^h you, sir, to spare me, t^ I may 
Be by my friends in Spain advift ^^^, whose counsel 
« I wm implore : if not, i’ the name of God, 

Your pleasure be fulfill’d ! 

You have here, lady, 

And of your choice, these reverend fathers ; men 
Of sintulaT integrity and learning, 

Tea,tfi e elect o’ the land, who are assembled 
To - plM your cause. It ^lall l)e therefore 
t)oatless 

That loi^r you desire the court, as well 
For your, own quiet, as to rectify 
' What is unsettled in the King. 

Cam, His grace 

Hath spoken well and justly : therefore, madam, 
It’s fit thi^ibyal session do proceed, 

And that^ wdHjnout delay, their arguments 
Be now prodded and heard. 
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Q, Kaih, Lord cardinal, 

To you I Qpeak. 

n^oL Your pleasure, niadam ? 

< 2 . Kath, Sir, 

1 am about to weep ; but, thinking that 
AVe are a queen, or long have dream’d so, certain 
The daughter of a king, my drops of tears 
I turn Ui fijiarks of fire. 

W'ol. Le patient j^et, 

Q. Kath. I will, when you are humble ; nay,, 
before, 

Or God will punish me. I do believe, 

Induced by potent ciFcumstances, that 
You are mine enemy ; and make inj challenge 
You shall not be my judge ; for it is you 
Have blown thisj^al betwixt my lord and me, 
Which God’s de# quench ! therefore I say again, 
I utterly abhor, yea, from my soul 
Refuse you for my judge ; whom, yet once more, 
I hold luy most malicious foe, and think not 
At iiW a friend to truth. 

Wol. I do profess 

You speak not like yourself ; who ever yet 
Have stood to charity, aud displayed the effects 
Of disposition gentle, and of wisdom 
O’ertopping w'oman’s power. Madam, you do me 
wrong : 

I have 110 spleen against you ; nor injustice 
For you or any : how far I have proceeded, 

Or how far further shall, is warranted 
By a commission from the consistory, 

Yea, the whole consistoiy of Rome. You charge 
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That I have hlmVn this coal : I do deny it. 

The king is j^resent ; if it be known to him 
That I gainsay my deed, ho^ may he wound, 

An^ worihily, my falsehood ; yea, as much 
As you have done my truth. If he know 
That I am fi*ee of your report, he knows 
I am not of your wrong. Therefore in him 
It lies to cure me ; and the cure is, to 
Remove these thoughts from you : the which 
before 

His highness shall speak in, I do beseech 
You, gracious luacltun, to unthink your speaking, 
And to say so no more. 

Q. Kath. 3ily lord, my lord, 

I am a simple woman, much too wwik 
To oppose your cunning. ^ouVe meek and 
hiimble-mouthVl ; 

You sign yqur place and calling, in full seeming, 
With meekness and humility ; but your heart 
Is cramm’d with arrogancy, spleen, and pride. 

You have, by fortune and his highncas’ favours, 
Gon<^ slightly o’er low steps, and now are mounted 
Wliere powers are your retainers, and your woids, 
Domestics to you, sisrve your will as’t please 
Yourself pronounce their office. I must tell y'ou. 
You tender more your person's honour than 
Your high profession spiritual ; t hat again 
I do refuse you for my judge ; and here, 

Before y^ou all, appeal unto the pope, 

To bring my whole cause ’fore his holiness, 

And to ^ judged by him. 

[She carUies to tfie Kino, and offers to depart. 
Cain, The queen is obstinate, 
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iSta'b'bom to jtistic«, apt to accuBe it, and 
Disdiainful to be tried by*t : ’tis notVell« 

She *8 going away, g 

K, Hen. ^ Call her again^ ^ 

Crier. Katharine Queen of England, come into 
the court. 

Griffith. Madam, you arc cjill’d back. 

Q. KaJth. What need you note it ? pray you, 
rkeep your way : 

When you are c/ilPd, return. Xow the Lord 
help ! 

They vex me past my patience. Pray you, pass 
on : 

I will not tarry ; no, nor ever more 
Upon this business my appearance make 
In any of their c^rts. 

\ES\Lnt Queen cmd her Attendants. 
K. Hen. Go thy ways, Kate : 

That man i* the world who shall report he has 
A better wife, let him in nought be trusted, 

For speaking false in that : thou art, alone, * 
If thy rare qualities, sweet gentleness, * 

Thy meekness saint-like, wii'e-like government^ 
Obeying in commanding, and thy parts 
Sovereign and pioiiw else, could sneak thee out, 
The queen of earthly queens. Slie *s noble bom ; 
And, like her true nobility, she has 
■Carried herself towards me. 

TFol. Most gracious sir, 

In humblest manner I require your highness, 
Tliat it shall please you to declare, in hearing 
Of all these ears, for where I am robb’d and 
bound 
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Tli^re must I be unloosed^ aJtlvptigb not there ** 
At once and full j satisfied, whether ever 1 ^ 

Did broach this business to jour l^hnes& or 
Laid any scruple in your w^, which might 
indhee you to the question on*t? or ever 
Have to you, but with thanks to God for such 
A royal lady, spake one the least w^ord that might 
Be to the prejudice of her present state, 

Or touch of her good person ? • 

K, Hen, My lord cardinal,. 

I do excuse you ; yea, upon mine honour, 

I free you from ’t. V'ou are not to be taught 
That you have many enemies, that know not 

S they are so, but, like to village curs. 

when their fellows do : by some of tliese 
The queen is put in anger. T^u’re excused : 

But will you oe more justified r you ever 
Have wiaVd the deeping of this business ; never 
desired 

It to be stirr’d ; but oft have hinder’d, oft, 

The passages made toward it. On my honour, 

1 spe^ my good lord cardinal to this point, 
AncAhus far clear him. Now, what moved me 
to’t, 

I will be bold with time and your attention : 

Then mark the inducement. Thus it came 
give heed to ’t ; 

My conscience first received a tenderness, 

Scruple, and prick, on certain speeches utter’d 
By the Bishop of Bayonne, then French am- 
bassador, 

Who had been hither sent on the debating 
A marriage ’twixt the Duke of Orleans and 
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Our daughter M^ry. I* the progress of this 
fibuBiuess, 

Ere a determinate resolution, he, 

1 mean the bishopf dJd require a respite ; 

■\Vheroin he might the king his lord advertise^ 
Whether our daughter were legitimate, 

Kespecting this our maniajge with the dowager, 
Sometimes our brother's wife. This respite shook 
Thqpjbosom of my conscience, enter’d me, 

Yea, with a splitting power, and made to tremble 
The region of my breast ; which forced such way, 
That many mazed conaiderings did throng, 

And press’d in with this caution. First, me- 
tliought 

I stood not in the smile of heaven, who had 
Commanded natu^ tliat my lady’s womb, 

If it conceived a male child by me, should 
Do no more offices of life to ’t than 
The grave does to the dead ; for her male issue 
Or died wliere thy were made, or shortly after 
This world had air’d them. Hence I took a 
thought 

This was a judgement on me ; that my kingdunci. 
Well worthy the best heir o’ the world, should not 
Be gladded in *t by me. Then follows that 
J weigh’d the danger which my realms stood in 
By this my issue’s fail ; and that gave to me 
^lany a groaning throe. Thus hulling in 
The wild sea of niy conscience, 1 did steer 
Toward this remedy, whereupon we are 
Now present here together ; that’s to say, 

I meant to rectify my conscience, which 
1 then did feel full sick, and yet not well. 
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By all the reverend fathers of tjbe land 
And doctors learn’d. Firsts I l^n in private, 
With yon, my lord of Lincoln ; you remember 
How under my oppression 1 ^d>reek, 

WhAi I first moved you. 
lAn, Very well, my liege. 

K, Hen, I have spoke long : be pleased your- 
self to say 

How far you satisfied me. ^ 

Lin. So please your liighncss, 

The question did at first so stagger me, 

Bearing a state of mighty moment in% 

And consequence of are^, that I committed 
The daringst counsel which I had to doubt ; 

And did entreat your highness to this course 
Which you are running here. \ 

K, Hen, j* then moved you, 

My lord of Canterbury, and got yo\ir leave 
To make this present summons. Unsolicited 
I left no levcrend person in this court ; 

But by particular consent ])roceeded 
Under your hands and seals : therefore, go on ; 
For yi6 dislike i’ the world against the person 
Of the good queen, but the sharp thorny points . 
Of my alleged re;isons drive this forward. 

Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life 
And kingly dignity, we are contented 
To wear our mortal state to cr>me with her, 
Katharine our queen, before the primest creature 
That’s paragon’d o’ ^e world. 

Cbm. So please your highness, 

The queen being absent, ’tie a needful fitness 
That we adjourn this court till further day : 
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^!M[eanwliile mnsfc be an earnest motion 
Mede to the queen, to oall back her appeal 
She intends unto hi^ holiness. 

K, Hen. [Asidei] I may perceiye 

These cai’dinals trifle with me : I abhor 
This dilatory doth and tricks of Rome. 

My leam’d and well-beloved servant, Cranmer, 
Prithee, return : with thy approach, I know, 

Mr* comfort comes along. Break up the court : 

I set on. [Exeunt in mamier as thoyt 

entered. 


ACT III. 

Scene I. The Palace at BridewelL A Boom in 
ths CpEEN^S ApartTMnts, 

The Queen and her Women at work 

Q. Kath. Take thy lute, wench ; my soul grow 
sad with troubles ; 

Sing, and disperse ’em, if thou const. Leave 
Avorking. 

Song. 

Orpheus with his lute made trees, 

And the mountain tops that freeze. 

Bow themselves, when he did sing : 

To his music, plants and flowers 
Ever sprung ; as sun and showers 
There had made a lasting spring. 

Every thing that heard him plasj. 

Even the billows of the sea, 

Hung their heads, and then lay by. 

In sweet music is such art^ 
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Killing cam md grief ofkeart 
FaU asleep, or hearing, die. 

Enter a Gcntlmm. 

Q. Kcdh, How now 1 

Gent An please your grace, the two great 
cardinals 

Wait in the presence. 

Q. Kath, Would they speak with iJe ? 

Gen, They will’d me Bay so, madam. 

Q, Kath, Pray their graces 

To come near. [Eoait Gentleman. 

What can be their business 
With me, a poor weak woman, fall’n from favour ? 

1 do not like their coming, now JL think on ’t. 

They should be good men, ^their affairs as 
righteous ; 

But all hoods make not monks. 

Enter Wolset and Campeius. 

Wol, Peace to your highness ! 

Q,Jlath, Your graces find me here part of a 
housewife, 

I would be all, against the worst may happen. 

What are your pleasures with me, revciend 
lords? 

• Wol. May it please you, noble madam, to 
withdraw 

Into yom* private chamber, we shall give you 
The full cause of our coming. 

Q, Kath, Speak it here ; 

There’s nothing I have done yet, o’ my conscience, 
XVH. 
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^ Deserves a comerj would all^ otlier women 
Ccgtld speak this with as free a soul as I do 1 
Mv lor^ I care not so much 1 am happy 
A rove a mimberf irmy actions 
Were tried by every tongue, every eye saw ’&n, 
Envy and ba^ opinion set against *em, 

I know my life so even. If your business 
Seek me out, and that way I am wife in, 

Oist with it boldly : truth loves open dealing. 

WoL TavdOi est erga te iTitegritaSy regim. 
BermissiTm ^ — ^ - 

Q. Kath. 0 I good my lord, no Latin ; 

1 am not such a truant since my coming. 

As not to know the language I have lived in : 

A strange tongue makes my cause more strange, 
suspicious ; J • 

Pray, speak in English : here are some will thank 
you. 

If you speak truth, for their poor mistress’ sake : 
Believe me, she has had much wrong. Lord 
cardinal. 

The willing’st sin I ever yet committed 
be absolved in English. 
ivol. Noble lady, 

I am sorry my integrity should breed, 

And service to his majesty and you, 

So deep suspicion, whci'e all faith was meant. 

We come not by the way of accusation. 

To taint that honour every good tongue blesses, 
Nor to betray you any way to sorrow, 

You have too much, good lady ; but to know 
How you stand minded in the weighty difference 
Between the king and you ; and to deliver. 
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liike free and honest men, our Just opinions 
And oomf orts to your cause. 

€hm. Most honour’d madam, 

My lord of York, out of his%ohle nature, 
and obedience he stiU bore your grace, 
forgetting, like a good man, your late censure 
Both of his truth and him, which was too far. 
Offers, as I do, in a sign of peace. 

His service and his counsel. 

Q. KaiK [Aside!\ To betray me. 

My lords, I thank you both for your good wills ; 
Ye speak like honest men, pray Qod ye prove so 1 
But now to make ye suddenly an answer, 

In such a point of weight, so near mine honour, 
More near ray life, I fear, with my weak wit, 

And to such men of gravity ai^ learning, 

In truth, I know not. I was set at work 
Among my maids ; full little, God knows, looking 

f ither for such men or such business. 

or her sake that 1 have been, for I feel 
The last fit of my greatness, good your graces, 

Let me have time and counsel for my cause : 

Alsrfn 1 am a woman, friendless, hopeless. 

Wol. Madam, you wrong the king’s love with 
these fears : 

Your hopes and friends are infinite. 

Q. Katli. In England 

But little for my profit Can you think, lords, 
That any Englishman dare give me counsel ? 

Or be a known friend, ’gainst his highness’ pleasure, 
Thouj^h he be ^own so desperate to be honest, 
And live a subject 1 Nay, forsooth, my friends, 
They that must weigh out my afSictions, 
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They that m j trust must grow to, live not here : 
They are, as all my other comforts, far hence 
In mine own countr^^ lords. 

Cam. 9 I would your CTace 

Would leave your griefs, and take my counseX 
Q. Kath. How, sir ? 

Cam, Put your main cause into the king's pro- 
tection ; 

He#? loving and most gracious : 'twiU be much 
Both for your honour better and your cause ; > 

For if the trial of the law o'ertake ye, 

You’U part away disgraced. 

Wol. He tells you rightly. 

Q. Kath. Ye tell me what ye wish for both ; my 


rum. I 

Is this your Chrisf an counsel ? out upon ye ! 

Heaven is above all yet ; there sits a judge 

Tliat no king can corrupt. 

Gam. Your rage mistakes us. 

Q. Kath. The more shame for ye ! holy men I 
thought ye. 

Upon ray soul, two reverend cardinal virtmj; ; 

But cardinal sins and hollow hearts I fear yey 

Mend 'era, for shame, my lords. Is this your 
comfort ? 

Tlie cordial that ye bring a wretched lady, 

A woman lost among ye, laugh’d at, scorn’d ? 

I will not wish ye half my miseries, 

I have more charity ; but say, I warn’d ye : 

Take heed, for heaven’s sake, take heed, lest at 
once 

The burden of my sorrows fall upon ye. 

}Vol. Madam, this is a mere distraction ; 
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You turn the good we offer intK> envy. 

Q. KaJtK Ye turn me into nothi^ : woe iipon 

And all' such false professors ! 'W'ould you have me, 
If ye have any justice, any pity, 

If ye he any thing but churchmen’s habits, 

Put my sick cause into his hands that hates me ? 
Alas I has banish’d me his bed already, 

His love, too long ago. I am old, my lords, 

And all the fellowship I hold now with him 
Is only my obedience. What can happen 
To me above this wretchedness ? ^1 your studies 
Make me a curse like this. 

Cam. Your fears are worse. 

Q. Kath. Have I lived thuslloug, let me speak 
myself, ’ 

Since virtue finds no friends, a wife, a true one ? 

A woman, I dare say without vain-glory, 

Never yet branded with suspicion ? 

Have 1 with all my full affections 
Still met the king ? loved him next heaven ? obey’d 
^im? 

Been, out of fondness, superstitious to him ? 

Almost forgot my prayers to content him ? 

And am I thus rewarded? ’tie not well, lords. 
Bring me a constant woman to her husband. 

One 9iat ne’er dream’d a joy beyond liis pleasure. 
And to that woman, when she has done most, 

' Yet will I add an honour, a great patience. 

JVoL Madam, you wander from the good we 
aim at. 

Katk. My lord, I dare not make myself so 
guilty. 
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1^0 give up williugty tliat noble title 
Your master wed me to : nothing but death 
Shall e’er divorce myfdignities. 

Wil. • Pray hear me. » 

Q. Kath, Would I had never trod this English 
earth, 

Or felt the flatteries that grow upon it ! 

Ye have angeW faces, but heaven knows your 
^hearts. 

What will become of me now, wretched lady t ^ 

I am the most unhappy woman living. 

Alas I poor wenches, where are now your fortunes T 
Shipwreck’d upon a kingdom, where no pity. 

No friends, no hope, no aindred weep for me ; 
Almost no grave al ow’d me. Like tlie lily. 

That once was misli'ess of the field and flourish’d^ 

I ’ll hang my head and perish. 

W^oL If your grace 

Could but be brought to know our ends are honesL 
You’d feel more comfort. Why should we, good 
lady, 

Upon what cause, wrong you ? alas ! our pl^g^. 
The way of our profession is against it ; 

We are to cure such sorrows, not to sow ’em. 

For goodness’ sake, consider what you do ; 

How you may hurt yourself, ay, utterly 
Grow from the king’s acquaintance by this carriage.. 
The hearts of princes kiss obedience. 

So much they love it ; but to stubborn spirits 
They swell, and grow as terrible as storms. 

I know you have a gentle, noble temper, 

A soul as even as a calm : pray think us 
Those we profess, peace-makers, friends, and ser^ 
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Cbm. Madam, you’ll find it so. You wrong 
your virtues 

Wijh these weak women’s fAr%: a noble spirit, 

Afl yours was put into you, ever casts 
Su(fii doubts, as false coin, from it. The king 
loves you ; 

Beware you lose it not : for us, if you please 
To trust us in your business, we are readj 
To use our utmost studies in your service. 

Q, Kaih, Do what ye will, my lords ; and pray 
forgive me 

If I liave used myself unmannerly. 

You know 1 am a woman, lacking wit 
To make a seemly answer to such persons. 

Pray do my service to his majisty : 

He has my heart yet : and sliall have my prayers 
While I dball have my life. Come, reverend 
fathers. 

Bestow your counsels on me : she now bepi 
That little thought, when she set footing here, 
She^ould have bought her dignities so dear. 

^ [Exeunt. 

Scene IL An Antechamber to the King’s 
Apartment. 

Enter the Duke of Norfolk, the Duke of Suffolk, 
the Earl of Surbet, and the Lord Chamberlain. 

Nor. If you will now unite in your complaints, 
And force th&m with a constancy, the cardinal 
Cannot stand under them : if you omit 
T^ie offer of this time, 1 cannot promise 
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^ut that you shall^sustain more new disgraces 
w ith these you bear already. 

Rwr, I am joyful . 

To meet the least pccSision that may mve me 
Bemembrance of my fatlier-in-law, the duke/ 

To be revenged on him. 

Bvf, Which of the peers 

Have uncontemn’d gone by him, or at least 
Strangely neglected ? when did he regard 
The stamp of nobleness in any person y 

Out of hiiWlf 1 

Cham. My lords, you speak your 

pleasures. 

What he deserves of you and me I know ; 

What we can do tc. him, though now the time 
Gives way to us, I yauch fear. If you cannot 
Bar his access to the king, never attempt 
Any thing on him, for he hath a witchcraft 
Over the Idng in ’s tongue. 

Nor. 0 ! fear him not ; 

His spdl in that is out ; the king hath found 
Matter against liim that for ever mars ^ 

The honey of his Linkage. No, he ’s settled, 

Not to come off, in his displeasure. 

Sur. Sir, 

I should be glad to hear such news as tliis 
Once every hour. 

Nor. Believe it, this is tnie : 

In the divorce his contrary proceedings 
Are aU unfolded ; wherein h^e appears 
As I would wish mine enemy. * 

Sur. How cam© 

His practices to light ? 
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iSwr. , 0 ! how ? how ? 

iSfuf. The cardinal’s lettexf to the pope mis- 
tcarried, • 

And came to^he eye o’ the king ; wherein was read, 
How that the cardinal did entreat his holiness 
To stay the judgement o’ the divorce ; for if 
It did take place, ‘ I do,’ quoth he, ‘ perceive 
My king is tangled in affection to 
A creature of the queen’s, Lady Anne BuUen.’ 
jSw. Has the ki^ this 1 
Suf. Believe it. 

Sm. Will this work ? 

Cham. The king in this percjiives him, how he 
coasts 

And hedges his own way. But^n this point 
All his tricks founder, and he brings his physic 
After his patient’s death ; the king already 
Hath married the fair lady. 

Sur. Would he had ! 

Suf. May you be happy in your wish, my lord I 
For, profess, you have it. 

£®r. Now all my joy 

Trace the conjunction I 

Suf. My amen to ’t ! 

Nor. All men’s 1 


Suf, There’s order given for her coronation ; 
Marry, tlus is yet but young, and may be left 
To some ears unrecounted. But, my lords, 

.She is a gallant creature, and complete 
In mind and feature : 1 persuade me, from her 
Will fall some blessing to this land, which shall 
In it be memorized. 
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* « But will the loBg 

Digi^t this letter of the cardiiuil’s 1 
The Lord forbid } 

N(yr. Marry, amen 1 

Svf. Ko^no; 

There be more wasps that buzz about his noae 
Will make this sti]^ the sooner. Cardinal Cam- 
TCius 

Is a^Ql*n away to Borne'; hath ta*en no leave ; 

Has left the cause o’ the king unhandled ; and 
Is posted, as the agent of our cardinal, 

To second all his plot. 1 do assure you 
The king cried Ha ! at this. 

Cham. Now, Qod incense him. 

And let him cry Ha ! Ipuder. 

Nor. ' But, my lord, 

When returns Cranmer ? 

Suf. He is retTim’d in his opinions, which 
Have satisfied the king for his divorce. 

Together with all famous colleges 
Almost in Christendom. Shortly I believe 
His second marriage shall be publish’d, and 
Her coronation. Katharine no more 
Shall be call’d queen, but princess dowager, 

And widow to Prince Arthur, 

Nor. This same Cranmer’s 

A worthy fellow, and hath ta’en much pain 
In the king’s businesB. 

He has ; and we ^all see him 
For it an archbishop. 

Not. So I hear. 

Suf. 

The cardinal 1 


’Tisso. 
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Enter Wolsby and Crouwell, 


JVbr. Observe, observe? he *fl ZDoody-. 

WoL The packet, Cromwell, 

Gave *t you the king 1 

Orom, To liis own hand, in 's bedchamber. 
WoL Look’d he o’ the inside of the paper ? 
Orom. Preseufcly 

He did unseal them ; and the first he view’d, 

He did it with a serious mind ; a heed 
Was in his countenance. You he bade 
Attend him here this morning. 

WoL ,/ls he ready 

To come abroad ? if 

Grom. I think by this he is. 

WoL Leave me awhile. [Emt Cromwell. 
It shall be to the Duchess of Alengon, 
The French king’s sister : he shall. marry her. 
.Anne BuUen I No ; I ’ll no Anne Bullens for him : 
Ther^ more in ’t than fair visage. Bullen ! 
No^^’ll no Bullens. Speedily I wish 
To near from Rome. The Marchioness of Pem- 
broke ! 

Nor. He ’s discontented. 


Suf. May be he hears the king 

Does whet his anger to him. 

Sur. Sharp enough. 

Lord, for thy justice I 

WoL [Ande.] The late queen’s gentlewoman, a 
knight’s daughter, 

To be her mistress’ mistress ! the queen’s queen ! 
This caudle bum^not clear ; ’tis 1 must snuff it ; 
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^^Then out it go^ Wlmt though I knoiv her 
• virtuous 

And well deserving^^ yet I know her for 
A splceny Lutheftin ; and not wholesome to § 

Our cause, that she should lie the bosom of 
Our hard>ruled king. Again, there is sprung up 
An heretic, an arch one, Cranmer ; one 
Hath crawl’d into the favour of the king, 

Aftd is his oracle. 

Nor. ^ He is vex’d at something. 

Suf. I would ’twere something that would fret 
the string, 

The master-cord on ’s heart ! 

^Bnter the King, a schedule; amd Lovell. 

£•?//. The king, the king I 

K. Hen. What piles of wealth hath he accumu- 
lated 

To his own portion ! and what expense by the. 
hour 

Seems to flow from him ! How i* the name oi|jhrift| 
Does he rake this together ? Now, my lords^* 

Saw you the cardinal ? 

Nor. My lord, we have 

Stood here observing him; some strange com- 
motion 

Is in his brain : he bites his lip and starts ; 

Stops on a sudden, looks upon the ground, 

Then lays his finger on his temple ; straight 
Springs out into fast gait; then stops agam, 

Strikes his breast hard ; and anon he casts 
His eye against the moon : in most strange postures 
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We liave seen lum set himself. « 

K. Hm. It may well be^ 

iCThere is a mutiny in mind. This morning 
Pap<ys of state he sent me to ^ vise, 

As I required ; and wot you what I found 
There, on my conscience, put unwittingly ? 

Forsooth an inventory, thus importing ; 

The several parcels of his plate, his treasui’e, 

Rich stuffs and ornaments of household, which 
I find at such proud rate that it outspeaks 
Possession of a subject 
Nor. It *s heaven’s will : 

Some spirit put this paper in the packet 
To bless your eye withal. ^ 

K. Hen. I™e did think 

His contemplation were above tSe earth, 

And fix’d on spiritual object, he should still 
Dwell in his musings ; but I am afraid 
His thinkings are below the moon, not worth 
His serious considering. 

[He takes his seatf and whispers TjOVELL^ 
^ who goes to Wolsey. 

Heaven forgive me 1 
Ever God bless your highness I 
K. Hen. Good my lord. 

You are full of heavenly stuff, and bear the in- 
ventory 

Of your best graces in your mind, the which 
You were now running o’er : you have scarce time 
To steal from spiritual leisure a brief span 
To keep your earthly audit: sure, in that 
I deem you an ill husband, and am glad 
To have you therein my companioa 
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Wot . Sir, 

Fw holy offices I nave a time ; a time 
To think upon t^e ^rt of business which 
I bear i’ the states ahd nature does require 
Her times of preservation, which perforce 
1, her frail son, amongst my brethren mortal, 
Must jdve my tendance to. 

K, Men, You have said well. 

Wol. And ever may your highness yoke to- 
^ gether, 

As 1 will lend you cause, my doing well 
With my well saying 1 
K, Hen, ’T is well said amin ; 

And *t is a kind ^f good deed to say well : 

And yet words Vre no deeda My father loved 
you; ^ 

He said he did, and with his deed did crown 
His word upon you : since I had my office 
1 have kept you next my heart ; have not alone 
Employ'd you where high profits might come 
home. 

But pared my present havings, to bestow 
My bounties utou you. 

Wol, [Aside^ What should this mean ? 
iS»ur. [Aside.] The Lord increase this business ! 
K, Men, Have 1 not made you 

The prime man of the state ? I pray you tell me 
If what I now pronounce you have found true ; 
And if you may confess it, say withal 
If you are bound to us or no. What say you 1 . 

Wol, My sovereign, I confess- your royai graces, 
Showered on me daily, have been more than could 
My studied purposes requite; which went 
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Beyond all man’s endeavours : r;my endeavours 
Have ever come too short of my desires, 

Yet filed with my abilities. Mbie own ends 
Have been mine so, that ev^rore they pointed 
To the good of your most sacred person and 
The profit of the state. For your great graces 
Heapd upon me, poor undeserver, 1 
Can nothing render but iQlegiant thanks, 

My prayers to heaven for you, my loyalty, 

Wnich ever has and ever shall be growing. 

Till death, that winter, kill it. 

jBT. Hen. Fairly answer’d ; 

A loyal and obedient subject is 
Therein illustrated ; the honou]^f it 
Does pay the act of it, as, i’ thj^ontrary, 

The foulness is the puni^menc. I presume 
That as my hand has open’d bounty to you, 

My heart dropp’d love, my power rain’d honour 
more 

On you than any ; so your hand and heart. 

Your brain, and eve^ function of your power, 
Shor^, notwithstanding that your bond of duty, 
A|^ were in love’s particular, be more 
Tjo me, your friend, than any. 

Wol. I do profess 

That for your highness’ good I ever labour’d 
More than mine o\m ; tliat am, have, and will be, 
Though all. the world should crack their duty to 
you 

And throw it from their soul ; though perils did 
Abound as thick as thought could make ’em, and 
Appear in forms more horrid, yet n^ duty, 

As doth a rock against the chiding dood. 
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^Shooild the approach of this wild river break, 

Asd stand uni^ken yours. 

K.Hen. ^ ’T is nobly spoken. 

Take notice, lords^ hi has a loyal breabt. 

For you have seen him open’t. Head o’er this ; 

[Giving him papers^ 

And after, this ; and then to breakfast w’ith 
What appetite you have. 

[Exit King, frowning upon Cardinal Wolsbt i 
* the Nobles throng after him^ amilin^ 

and whispering. 

Wol. What should this mean ? 

What sudden anger *s this ? how have I reap’d it ? 
He parted frown'oig from me, as if ruin 
Leap’d from Ip : so looks the chafed lion 
T^n the daring imntsman that has gall’d him ; 
Tnen makes him notliing. I must read this paper f 
I fpr, the story of his anger. ’T is so : 

Tliis paper has undone me ! ’T is the accoupt 
Of all that world of wealth I have drawn together 
For mine own ends ; indeed, to gain the popedom 
And fee my friends in Borne. O negligenc^^I 
Fit for a fool to fall by ; what cross devil 
Made me put this main secret in the packet 
1 sent the king ? Is there no way to cure tliis 
No new device to beat this from nis brains ? 

I know ’t will stir him strongly ; yet I know 
A way, if it take right, in spite of fortune 
Will bring me oflp again. What’s this 1 ‘ To ther 
Pope 1’ 

The letter, as I live, with all the business 
I writ to ’s holiness. Nay then, farewell 1 
I have touch’d the highest point of all my great- 
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▲nd from tliat foil meridian of my glory 
'i baste now to my setting: l^baU. 

Lik%a bri^t ezbolation in tne evening, 

And no man see me more. 

Be-erUer the Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk, the 
Earl of Surrey, and the Lord Chamberlain. 

Nor. Hear the king’s pleasure, cardinal: wbo 
commands you 

To render up the great seal presently 
Into our hands ; and to confine ^^ursdf 
To Asher-house, iny lord of WiiAestei’’s, 

Till you hear further from hisJ^hness. 

fVoL Stay: 

Where’s your commission, lords? words cannot 
carry 

Authority so weighty. 

Suf. Who dare cross ’em. 

Bearing the king’s will from his mouth ezpresdy ? 
fVo€ Till I fmd more than will or words to do 

I mean your malice, know, officious lords, 

1 dare and must deny it. Now 1 feel 
Of what coarse metal ye are moulded, envy: 

^How ^erly ye follow my disgraces, 

Ajs if it fed ye 1 and how sleek and wanton 
Ye appear in every thing may bring my ruin ! 
Follow your envious courses, men of malice ; 

You have Christian warrant for ’em, and no doubt 
In time will find their fit rewards. That seal 
You ask with such a violence, the king, 

XVIL ‘ f 
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Mine and your zna^teTi with his own hand gave 
t me; 

Bade me enjoy it wit^ the place and honours, 
During my life ; and*to confirm his ^odne^ 

Tied it by lettera-patent: now who *11 take it ? 

Snr. The king, that gave it. 

Wol, It must be himself then. 

Bur, Thou art a proud traitor, priest. 

Woh Proud lord, thou liesiv; 

Within these forty hours Surrey durst better 
Have burnt that tongue than said so. 

Bur, Thy ambiticn, 

Thou scarlet sin, robb*d this bewailing land 
Of noble Bucking lam, my father-in-law : 

The heads of all tiSv brother cardinals, 

With thee and all thy best parts bound together, 
Weigh’d not a hair of his. Pla^e of your policy t 
You sent me deputy for Ireland, 

Par from his succour, from the king, from all 
That might have mercy on the fault thou gavest 
him; 

Whilst your great goodness, out of holy piij. 
Absolved him with an axe. 

Wol. This and aU else 

This talking lord can lay upon my credit, 

I answer is most false. The duke by law 
Pound his deserts : how innocent I was 
Prom any private malice in his end, 

His noble, jury and foul cause can witness. 

If I loved many words, lord, I should tell you 
You have as little honesty as honour. 

That in the way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the king, my ever royal master, 
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D^ire mate a sounder man thaif Surrey be. 

And all that love his follies. i 

Stw. ^ By my soul, 

Yoin long coat, priest, protects you ; thou diouldst 
feel 


My sword i’ the life-blood of thee else. My lords, 
Om ye endure to hear this arrogance ? 

And from this fellow ? If we live thus tamely, 
To be thus jaded by a piece of scarlet, ^ 

Farewell nobility ; Jet his grace go forward 
And dare us with his cap lilce larka 

Woln All goodness 

Js T^ison to thy stomach. ^ 

, Eur, YeB,^at goodness 

Of gleaning aU the land’s wealth into one, 

Into your own hands, ciirdinal, by extortion ; 

The goodness of your intercepted packets 
You writ to the pope against the king ; your good- 


sSince you provoke me, shall be most notorious. 
My Lord of Norfolk, as you are truly noble, 

As yoti resj)ect the common gCK)d, the state 
O^ur despised nobility, our issues, 
v^o, if he live, will scarce be gentlemen, 

Produce the grand sum of his sins, the articles 
^Collected from his life ; I ’ll startle you 
Worse than the sacring bell, when the brown wench 
Lay kissing in your arms, lord cardinal. 

tVol. How much, metliinks, I could despise this 


But that I am bound m charity against it 1 
Ndr, Those, articles, my lord, are in the king’s 
hand ; 
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j&ut thus much, th^y are foul ones. 

V^oL So much fairer 

And spotless mVie innocence arise 
When the king kift>w8 my truth. 

Sur. This cannot save you : 

I thank my memory, I yet remember 
Some of these articles ; and out they shall. 

Now, if you can blush and cry ‘ guilty,’ cardinal, 
Yqu’ 11 show a little honesty. 

Wol. Speak on, sir ; 

I dare your worst objections : if 1 blush. 

It is to see a nobleman want mannera 
8ur. I had rs^er want those than my headv 
Have at you^ 

First, that withouri^he king’s assent or knowledge 
You wrought to be a l^te ; by which power 
You mainrd the jurisdiction of all bishops. 

Nor. Then, that in all you writ to Rome, or dse^ 
To foreign princes, Ego et Rex mens 
Was still inscribed ; in which you brought the 
king 

To be your servant. 

Suf. Then, that without the know&‘',*ve 

Either of king or council, when you went 
Ambassador to the emperor, you made bold 
To carry into Flanders the great seal. 

Sii/r. Item, you sent a large commission 
To Gregory de Cassado, to conclude, 

Without the king’s will or the state’s allowance, 

A lea^e between his highness and Ferrara. 

Suf. That, out of mere ambition, you have caused • 
Your h^ hat to be stamp’d on the kin^s cdim 
Sur. Then that you have sent innumerable sub- 
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stance, 

By what means got I leave to your own consciqfice^ 
To fumishk Borne, and to pse^ie the ways 
Yq| 1 have for dignities ; to tneimere undoing 
Of all the kin^om. Many more there are ; 
Which, since tney are of you, and odious, 

I will not taint my mouth with. 

Cham, 0 my lord ! 

Press not a falling man too far ; ’tis virtue : 

His faults lie open to the laws ; let them, 

Not you, correct him. My heart weeps to see him 
So little of his great self. 

Sur. I forave him. 

Suf. Lord cardinal, the king’p^rther pleasure is, 
Because all those things you ^ve done of late, 

By your power legatine within this kingdom, 

Pall into the compass of a prcsmunire. 

That therefore such a writ be sued against you ; 
To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements, 
dhattels, and whatsoever, and to be 
Out of the king^s protection. This is my charge. 

N#. And so we *11 leave you to your meditations 
^^w to live better. For your stubborn answer 
Sbout the giving back the great seal to us, . 

The king shall know it, and, no doubt, shall thank 
you. 

So fare you well, my little good lord cardinal. 

[Exeunt all hut WoLSEY. 
Wol, So farewell to the little good you bear me. 
Farewdl ! a long farewell, to aU my greatness ! 
This is the state of man : to-day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hopes ; to-morrow blossoms, 
Andl)6ars his blushing honours thick upon him ; 
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third day coniet) a frost, a killing frost ; 

And, when he thinks, good easy man, full surely 
His greatness is a-'fipwng} nips his root. 

And then he falls, te 1 do. l^ve ventured, ^ 
Like little wanton boys that swim on bladders, 
This many summers in a sea of glory. 

But far beyond my depth *. my high-blown pride 
At lengti broke under me, and now has left me, 
Wqary and old with service, to the mercy 
Of a rude stream, that must for ever hid -'f-e 
Vain pomp and glory of this world, I hai^ 

I feel my neart new open’d. O 1 how wrt d 
la that poor man<^hat hangs on princes’ '' -mura. 
There is, betwixt \iat smile we would aspire to, 
That sweet aspect oftprinces, and their rnn, 

More pangs and fears than wars or women have ; 
And when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, , * 

Never to hope again. 

Enter Cuomwell, and stands amazed. 

Why, how now, Cronfwell t 
Crom, I have no power to speak, sir. > 

JVol. What! aihazed 

At my misfortimes ? can thy spirit wonder 
A great man should decline ? Nay, an you weep, 
I am fall’n indeed. 

Crom. How does your grace ? 

Wol. Why, well ; 

Never so truly happy, my good Cromwell. 

I know myself now ; and I feel within me 
A p^ce above all earthly dignities, 

A still and quiet conscience. The king has cured 
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me, 

1 humbly thank his grace; and from tj^ese 
shoulders, ^ • 

Uhese ruin’d pillars, out of pit^r ta&en 
A load woula sink a navy, too much honour : 

01 ’t is a burden, Cromwdl, ’t is a burden 
Too heavy for a man that hopes for heaven. 

Oom. I am glad your grace has* made tlat right 
use of it. 

TF^l. I hope I have : I am able now,^ methinks, 
Out 01 K, f .;rtitude of soul I feel, 

To endure more miseries and greater far 
Than m3 '>fe k-hearted enemies ^re offer. 

Wliat news * broad ? f 

Ororr’ The heti^iest and the worst 

''^our displ^'asure with the king. 
yjl . . Grod bless him ! 

The next is, that Sir Thomas More is 
chosen 

Lcii’d chancellor in your^ace. 

Wol. That ’s somewhat sadden : 

But lilb ’s a learned man. May he continue 




For truth’s sake and his conscience ; that his bones, 
When he has run his course and sleeps in blessings. 
May have a tomb of orjihans’ team wept on ’em ! 
What more ? 

Crom. That Cranmer is return’d wdth welcome. 
Install’d lord archbishop of Canterbury. 

Wol, That ’s news indeed. 

Orom. Last, that the Lady Anne, 

Whom the king hath in secrecy long married, 
This day was view’d in open as his queen. 
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Ooing to cliapel ; and the voice is now 
Oxdy about her coronation. 

fvol. There vqb J^e weight that pull’d 
down. 0 Cremwelll c 


mar 


The king has gone beyond me : all my gbiies 
In that one woman I have lost for ever. 

Ko sun shall ever usher forth mine honours, 

Or gild again the noble troops tliat waited 
TJppn smiles. Go, get thee from me, Crom- 

I am a poor fall’n man, unworthy now 
To be thy lord and master : seek the king ; 

That sun, 1 pr^y, may never set I 1 l^ve told 
him \ 

What and how trii^e thou art: he will advance 
thee ; 

Some little memory of me will stir him, 

I know his noble nature, not to let 
Thy hopeful service perish too. Good Cromwell, 
Neglect him not ; make use now, and provide 
For thine own future safety. 

Orom. 0 my lord 1 

Must I then leave you 1 must 1 needs forgo 
So good, so noble, and so true a master ? 

Bear witness all that have not hearts of iron. 

With what a sorrow Cromwell leaves his loM. 

The king shall have my service ; but my prayers . 
For ever and for ever shall be youra 

Wol. Cromwell, I did not think to died a tear 
In all my miseries ; but thou hast forced me, 

Out of tny honest truth, to play the woman. 

Let’s dry our eyes : and thus far hear me, Crom- 
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And, when I am forgotten, as lahfiJI be, 

And deep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
me more must be heard sa^, I taught thee, 
iTh^ways of glory, 


, that once trod 1 

. sound^ all the depths and shoals of honour, 
Pound thee a way, out of his wreck, to rise in ; 

A sure and safe one, though thy master missed it. 
Mark but my fall, and that that ruin’d me. 
Oromwdl, I charge thee, fling away ambition ; 

Bv that sin fell the angels ; how can man then^ 
llie image of his Maker, how to win by *t ? 

Love thyself last : cherish those hearts that hate 
thee ; J 

Corruption wins not more than \nnesty. 

Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace. 

To silence envious tongues : be just and fear not 
Jjet all the ends thou aim’st at be thy country’s, 
Thy God’s, and tnith’s: then if thou fall’st, 0 
Cromwell I 

Thou fall’st a blessed martyr. Serve the king ; 
And, — prithee, lead me in : 

Therc^take an inventory of all I have, 

T^the last penny ; ’tis the king’s ; my robe 
And my int^rity to heaven is S\1 
1 dare now call mine own. 0 Cromwell, Crom- 
well 1 

tfiad 1 but served my God with half the zeal 
I served my king, he would not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. 

Oom. Good sir, have patience. 

' Wol, So I have. Farewell 

The h o^ of court! my hopes in heaven do 
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ACT IV. 

€ 

SqENE I. *A Street in Westminster, 

Enter two Gentlemen, meeting. 

First Gent, You’re well met once again. 

Secovid Gent, So are you, 

A^\rst Gent, You come to take your stand her^ 
and behold 

The Lady Anne pass from her coronation ? 

Second Gent, T is all my business. At our last 
encounter 

The Duke of Bu^ingham came from his trial. 
First Gent, ’T is -^ry true : but that time offer’d 
sorrow ; 

This, general joy. 

Second Gent, ’T is well : the citizens, 

I am sure, have shown at full their royal minds. 
As, let ’em have their rights, they are ever forward. 
In celebration of tliis day with diows, 

Pageants, and sights of Konour. 

First Gent, Never greater ; 

Nor, I’ll assure you, better taken, sir. 

Second Gent, May I be bold to ask what that 
contains. 

That paper in your hand ? 

First Gent, Yes ; ’tis the list 

Of those that claim their offices this day 
By custom of the coronation. 

The Duke of Suffolk is the first, and claims 
To be high-steward ; next, the Duke of Norfolk, 
He to be earl marshal : you may read the rest. 
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Second Genf, 1 thank yon, sir* iSd I not known'* 
those customs, 

Uhould have been beholdin^to your mper. 

But,d beseech you, what’s become of Katharine, 
The princess dowager ? how goes her business 1 
First Gent That I can tell you too. The arch- 
bishop 

Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Learned and reverend fathers of his older, 

Held a late court at Dunstable, six miles off 
From Ampthill, where the princess lay ; to which 
She was often cited by them, but appear’d not : 
And, to be short, for not appcaran^ and 
The king’s late scruple, by &e m Ka assent 
Of all these learned men she divorced, 

And the late marriage made of none effect ; 

Since which she was removed to Kimbolton, 

‘WTiere she remains now sick. 

^ Second Gent Alas ! good lady. [Trumpets. 
The trumpets soimd : stand close, the queen is 
coming. [ita/uthoys. 

THi: ORDER OF THE CORONATION. 
l#!a. lively flirurith of trumpets. 

' 2. Then tvx) Judges. 

3. Lord Chancellory with the purse and mace "before 
^ him. 

^Chorister Sy singing. [Music. 

6. Mayor of London, bearing the mme. Then, 
Garter in his coat of artnSy and on his head a 
gilt copper crown. 

& marquess Dorset, bearing a sceptre of^old; on 
hds head a demi-coi'onal of gold. JVith hirn^ 
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the Earl ^ Subret, heaimg i£e rod of eih^ 
with the dove, crowned with cm torVe coronet. 
Collars of 813. • 

/. Dvike of Suffolk, in his robe of estate, his coronet 
on his head, bearing a long white wamd, as high- 
steward. With him, the Duke of Norfolk, 
with the rod of marshalship, a coronet on his 
head. Collars of 88. 

6. 4 canopy home by four of the Cinque-ports; 
^ under it, the Queen in mt robe; in her mir 
richly adorned with pearl, crovmed. On each 
fitde her, the Bishops of Lcy^n and Winchester. 

9. The old DMess of Norfolk, in a coronal of 

gold, wrought wilh flowers, bearing the Queen's 
train. it 

10. Certain Ladies or Countesses, with plain circlets 

of gold without flowers. e 

They pass over the stage in order and state. 
8econd Gent. A royal train, believe me. These 
I know ; 

“Who 's that that bears the sceptre ? 

First Gent. Marquess l)orset : 

And that the Earl of Surrey with the rod. 

8econd Gent. A bold brave gentleman. That 
should be 

The Duke of Suffolk ? 

First Gent. T' is the same ; high-stewara>- 

8econd Gent. And that my Lord of Norfolk ? ‘ 
First Gent. Yes. 

8econd Gent. Heaven bless thee 1 

[Looking on the Queen* 
Thou hast the sweetest face I ever look'd on. 

Sir, as 1 have a soul, she is an angd ; 
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OiiT king lias all tibe Indies in bis ^Ibms, . , 

And more and ricber, when be strains that lady : 
lacannot blame bis conscience • * 

First Gent. •They that bear 

Tbe doth of honour over ber, are four barons 
Of tbe Cinqne-^rts. 

Second OenJt. ^ose men are bappy ; and so are 
all are near her. 

I take it, sbe tbat carries up tbe train 
Is tbat old noble lady, Dueness of Norfolk. 

First Gent. It is ; and all tbe rest are countesses.. 
Second Gent. Tbeir coronets say so. These are 
stars indeed ; 

And sometimes idling ones. 

First Gent. more of tbat. 

[Exit Procession, and then a great flourish 
* of trumpets. 

Enter a third Oentleman. 

God save you, sir ! Where have you been broiling ? 
Third Gent. Among the crowd i* tbe Abbey ; 
^wbere a finger 

Could not be wedged in more : I am stifled 
With the mere rankness of their joy. 

Second Gent. You saw 

Tbe ceremony 1 
^Third Gent, That I did. 

^ First Gent, How was it? 

Third Gent. Well worth tbe seeing. 

Second Gent. Good sir, speak it to us. 

yfwrd Gent. As well as 1 am able. Tbe rich> 
stream 

Of lords and ladies, having brought tbe queen 
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eTo a prepared plape in the choir, fdl off 
A distance from her ; while her grace sat down 
Tb re^ awhil^ epme half-an-hour or so, 

In a rich diair of^t^, opposing freely 
TThe beauty of her person to the people. 

Believe me, sir, she is the goodliest woman 
That ever lay by man : which when the people 
Had the full view of, such a noise arose 
As the shrouds make at sea in a stiff tempest, ,, 

^ j loud, and to as many tunes : hats, doaks, 
Doublets, I think, ffew up ; and had their faces 
Been loose, this day they had been lost. Such joy 
I never saw before. Great-bellied women, 

That had not hkf a week to like rams 
In the old time of war, would shake the press, 
And make ’em reel before ’em. No man living 
Could say ‘This is my wife’ there; all weip 
woven 

So strangely in one piece. 

Secona Q&nJt. But what follow’d ? 

Third Gent At length her grace rose, and with 
modest paces 

Came to the altar ; where she kneel’d, and saint- 
like 

Cast her fair eyes to heaven and pray’d devoutly. 
Then rose again and bow’d her to the people ; 
When by the archbishop of Canterbury 
She had all the royal makings of a queen ; 

As holy oil, Edward Confessor’s crown. 

The rod, and bird of peace, and all such emblems 
Laid nobly on her : which perform’c^ the choir,*^ 
With all the choicest music of the kingdom, 
Together sung Te Deum. So she part^, 



«A 1,1 - xma ssNSY vm. 9S 

• * 

Ai»d with the same fall state p^ced bade again, 

‘To York^lace, where the fea^ is hdd. 

^ First Grmt. ^ Sir, 

Yot^^mast no more call it Yft'hrplace) that’s past ; 
For, since the cardinal feU, that title ’s lost : 

’’T is now the king’s, and call’d Whitehall. 

Third Gent, I know it ; 

But ’t is so lately alter’d that the old name 
Is fredi about me. 

Second Gent, What two reverend bishops % ‘ 
lYere those that went on each side of the queen ? 
Third Gent, Stokesly and Qardiner ; the one, of 
Winchester, ^ 

Newly preferr’d from the king’s Secretary ; 

The other, London. 

Second Gent, He of winchester 
Is held no great good lover of the archbishop’s, 
The virtuous Cranmer. 

Uiird Gent, All the land knows that : 

However, yet there ’s no great breach ; when it 
comes, 

Oranmer find a friend will not shrink from 


him. 

Second Gent, Who may that be, I pray you ? 
Third Gent, Thomas Cromwell ; 

A man in much esteem with the king, and truly 
worthy friend. The king 
Has maae him master o’ the jewel house, 

And one, already, of the privy council. 

Second Gent, He will deserve more. 

, , Third Gent,^ Yes, without all doubt. 

Oome, gentlemen, ye shall go my way, which 
Is to the court, and there ye shall be my guests : 
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Something I dtL cAzmnazid. As I walk ihiiilier, 

I *11 tai ye more. 

^otK t‘ You may command ua sir. • 

t 

Scene II. KimboUon, 

Enter Katharine, Dowager, sick; led between 
Grippith, her Oentlerncm Usher^ and Patienci^ 
her woman. 

Grif. How does your grace ? 

Kath, 0 Griffith ! sick to death : 

IjBgB, like iS^en branches, bow to the earth, 
"Willing to leav^their burden. Reach a diair : 

So ; now, methink% I feel a little ease. 

Didst thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou ledd’st me,. 
That the great child of honour, Cardinal Wolaey- 
"Was dead? 

Grif. TTes, madam ; but I think your grace,.' 
Out of the pain you sulFeiM, gave no ear to*t. 

Kedh. Prithee, ^od Griffith, tell me how he died : 
If well, he stepp’d before me, happily 
For my example. 

Grif. Well, the voice goes, madam : ' 

For after the stout Earl Northumberland 
Arrested him at York, and brought him forwardi 
Ab a man sorely tainted, to his answer, 

He fell sick suadenly, and grew so ill 
He could not sit his mule. 

Kath. Alas I poor man. 

Grif. At last, with easy roa^ he came to* 
Leicester ; 

Lodged in the abbey, where the reverend abboti, 
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With all his corent, honoiirabl^ revived him ; 

To whom he ^ve these words : ^ 0 1 father 4 bbqt 
old man, broken with th^stoimB of state, 

Is odme to lay his weary bones among ye ; 

Give him a little earth for charity.* 

So went to bed, where eagerly his sickness 
Pnisaed him still ; and three nights after this, 
About the hour of eight, which he himself 
Foretold should be his last, full of repentance, 
Continual meditations, teai^ and sorrows, 

He gave his honours to the world again, 

His blessed part to heaven, and sletS in peace. 
Kath. So may he rest ; his faujllB lie gently on 
him 1 

Tet thus far, Griffith, give meWcave to speak him, 
And yet with charity. He was a man 
Qf an imbounded stomach, ever ranking 
Him self with princes ; one, that by suggestion 
Tied all the kingdom ; simony was fair-play ; 

His own opinion w’as his law ; i’ the presence 
He would say untruths, and be ever double 
Both in his words and meaning. He was never, 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful ; 

His promises were, as he then was, mighty ; 

But his performance, as he is now, notliiiig : 

Of his own body he was ill, and gave 
clergy ill example. 

Grif. Noble madam. 

Men’s evil manners live in brass ,* their virtues 
We write in water. May it please your highness 
To hear me speak his go^ now ? 

Kath. Yes, good Griffith 

I were malicious else. 

xvii. • Q 



^8 » - HJmJRY VltL ^ lACT m 

c Qfif. ^ • lids cardinal, 

Thoufi^ from an hnmble stock, nndonbtedly 
m^ion’d to^nch honour from his cradle. 

He WBB a scholar, ^8 a ripe and good one ; # 
Exceeding wise, fair-spoken, and persuading ; 

Lofty and sour to them that loved him not ; 

But to those men that sought him sweet as summer. 
And though he were unsatisfied in getting, 

Which was a sin, yet in bestowing, madam, 

He was most princely. Ever witness for him 
Those twins ol learning, that he raised in you, 
Ipswich and Qxford 1 one of which fell with him, 
Unwilling to djtlive the good that did it ; 

The other, though unfinish’d, yet so famous. 

So excellent in art, and stiU so rising. 

That Christendom shall ever speak hk virtue, 
llis overthrow heap’d happiness upon him ; 

For then, and not till th^, he felt himself. 

And found the blessedness of being little : * 

And, to add greater honours to his age 

Than man could give him, he died fearing Gk)d. 

Kath, After my death I wish no other herald, 
No other speaker of my living actions. 

To keep mme honour from corruption, 

But such an honest chronicler as Griffith 
Whom I most hated living, thou hast made me. 
With thy religious truth and modesty, 

Now in 'his ashes honour. Peace be with him ! 
Patience, be near me still; and set me lower ; 

I have not lon^ to trouble thee. Good Griffith, 
Cause the musicians play me that sad note 
1 named my knell, whilst 1 sit meditating 
On that celestial harmony I to to. ^ 

and aoleim mudx, 
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Qrif, She is adeep : good \wncn, let’s sit dowm 
quiet, , 

Cor fear we wake her : 8oft|f , gentle Patience, 

Th^ Vision, Enter ^ solemnly tr^rping one after m” 
either^ six Personages^ clad in while robeSy wearing 
on their heads garlands of bays, and golden vizards 
on their faces; branches of bays or palm in their 
hands. They fret congee unto her, then dance; 
and, at certain changes, the first two hold a spt^re 
garland over her head; al which the other four majce 
reverent curtsies : then the two that held the garland 
deliver the same to the other nextj^o, who observe 
the same order in their changes; and holding the 
garland over her head : which done, they deliver 
the same garland to the iSBbt two, who likewise 
observe the same order: at which, as it were by 
• inspiration, she makes in her sleep signs of rejoicing, 
and holdeth up her hands to heaven : and so in their 
dancing vanish, carrying the garland with them. 
The music continues. 

Kath. Spirits of peace, where are ye ? are ye all 
gone, 

Itnd leave me here in wretchedness behind ye 1 
Grif Madam, we are here. 

Kalk. It is not you I call for : 

,SJfw ye none enter since I slept ? 

Orif. None, madam. 

Kath. No ? Saw you not, even now, a blessed 
troop 

Invite me to a banquet ; whose bright faces 
Cast thousand beams upon me, like the sun ? 
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They promised Ihe eternal happiness, 

And brought me garlands, Griffith, which I feel 

1 A. II 1.1 r.. .1. T ai_ 




Qrif. I am most jpyiul, madam, such gc od dreams 
Possess your fancy. 

Kalh, Bid the music leave, 

They are harsh and heavy to me. [Mum ceases. 
Fat, Do you note 

How much her grace is altered on the sudden ? 
HGw long her face is drawn ? how pale she looks, 
And of an earthy cold 1 Mark her eyes 1 
6rt/. She is^oing, wench. Pray, pray. 

Fat, Heaven coinfort her ^ 

Fnter a Messenger. 

Mess. An*t like your grace, — 

Kaih. You are a saucy fellow \ 

Deserve we no more reverence ? 

Grif, You are to blame. 

Knowing she will not lose her wonted greatness, 
To use so rude behaviour ; go to ; kneel. 

Mess, 1 humbly do eiitieat your highness’ 
pardon ; 

My haste made me unmannerly. There is staying 
A gentleman, sent from the king, to see you. 

Kath. Admit him entrance, Griffith : but this 
fellow ^ 

Let me ne’er sec again. 

[Excurd Griffith and Messenger. 

Re-enter Griffith, with Capuoius. 

If my sight fail not. 

You should be lord ambassador from the empeior^ 
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My royal nepbiew, and 3 rour x&m? Capuoiwk 
Odup. Madam, the saj&e ; your servant 
• KatK t • 0, my lord, 

TJft times and titles now are altered strangely 
With me sinee first you knew me. But, I pray you, 
What is your pleasure with me ? 

. Cap. Noble lady, 

First, mine own service to your grace ; the next, 
The king's request that I would visit you ; 

Who grieves much for your weakness, and by me 
Sends you his princely commendations, 

And heartily entreats you take go;|d comfort. 
Kath, 0 1 my good lord, that c^jmfort comes too 
late; 

’T is like a pardon after execttion : 

That gentle physic, given in time, had cured me ; 
JBut now I am past all comforts here but prayers. 
How does his highness ? 

Cwp, Madam, in good health. 

iTath. So may he ever do 1 and ever flourish. 
When I shall dwell with worms, and my poor name 
Banish’d the kingdom. Patience, is that letter 
T caused you write yet sent away ? 

Pot. No, madam. 

[Giving it to Katharine. 
Kaih, Sir, I most humbly pray you to deliver 
This to my lord the king. 

Cap. Most willing, madam. 

Kaih. In which I have commend^ to his 
goodness 

The model of our chaste loves, his young daughter : 
The dews of heaven fall thick in blessings on her 1 
Beseeching him to give her virtuous breeding, — 
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She is yoimg, and df a noble modest nature, 

I kope she will deserve well, — and a little 
To love her for Mr xn^ther’s sake, that loved himt 
Heaven knows hovf dearly. My next poor petition 
Is, that his noble grace would have some pity 
Upon my wretched women, that so long 
Have follow’d both my fortunes faithfully : 

Of which there is not one, I dare avow, 

^d now I should not lie, but will deserve, 
lor virtue, and true beauty of the soul, 

For honesty, and decent carriage, 

A right good l^sband, let him he a noble ; 

And, sure, thos^men are happy that shall have ’em. 
The last is, for my men : they are the poorest, 

But poverty could never draw ’em from me ; 

That tiiey may have their wages duly paid ’em, 

And something over to remember me by : o 

If heaven had pleased to have given me longer life 
And able means, we had not parted thus. 

These are the whole contents : and, good my lord, 
By that you love the dearest in this world. 

As you wish Christian peace to souls departed, 

Stand these poor peoples friend, and urge the kiim 
To do me this last right. ^ 

Cap, By heaven, I wUl, 

Or let me lose the fashion of a man I 
Kath. I thank you, honest lord. Bememberme^ 
In all humility unto his h^hness : 

Say his long trouble now is passing 

Out of this world ; teU him, m death I bless’d him. 

For so I will Mine eyes grow dim. Farewell, 

My lord. Griffith, fareweU. Nay, Patience, 

You must not leave me yet : I must to bed ; 



Acrv.]^ KING HBmY VtH, loy 

in more , women. Whexf I %m dead, good 
wench, 

ifaet me'he need with honou^ strew me over 
With maiden flowers, that all the world may know 
1 was a chaste wife to my grave : embahn me, 
Then lay me forth : although unqueen’d, yet like' 
A queen, and daughter to a king, inter me. 

I can no more. 

[^ 0 ^ 71 ^, leading Katharine. 
ACT V. 

Scene I. London, A Gallery in the Falace. 

Enter Gardiner, Bishop of JTinohester, a Page 
with a torch before him^ met by Sir Thomas' 
Lovell. 

• 

Gar, It’s one o’clock, boy, is’t not ? 

Boy, It hath struck. 

Gar, These should be hours for necessities. 

Not for delights ; times to repair oiir nature 
With comforting repose, and not for 
To waste these times. Good hour of night, Sir 
^ Thomas ! 

Whither so late ? 

Lov, Came you from the king, my lord ? 

\Qar. I did, Sir Thomas ; and left him at primero 
Witli the Duke of Suffolk. 

Lov, I must to him too. 

Before he go to bed. I ’ll take my leave. 

Gar, Not yet, Sir Thomas LoveU. What’s the 
, matter? 

It seems you are in haste ; an if there be 



104 


^ Vm, 4, tACT V. 

No great offeiwSB belong to % give your friend 
S(^e touch of your late business: affairs, that 
walk • D «» 

As they say spiriti^do, at midnight, have ^ 

In them a wilder nature than the business 
That seeks dispatch by day. 

Lov. My lord, I love you, 

And d|||rst commend a secret to your ear 
Much weightier than this work. The queen ’s in 
f labour. 

They say, in great extremity; and fear’d 
Shell with t^labour end. 

Gar, N. The fruit she goes with 

I pray for heartily, that it may find 
‘Oood time, and live u.but for the stock, Sir Thomas, 
I wish it grubb’d up now. 

Lov. Methinks I could ^ 

Cry the amen ; and yet my conscience says 
She’s a good creature, and, sweet lady, does 
Deserve our better wishes. 

Gar, But, sir, sir. 

Hear me. Sir Thomas : you ’re a gentleman 
Of mine own way ; I know you wise,^ religious ; 
And, let me tell you, it win ne’er be well, ' 

T will not, Sir Thomas Lovell, take ’t of me, 

Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, and she, 
Sleep in their graves. 

Lov. Now, sir, you speak of two 

The most remark’d i’ the kingdom. As for Crom- 
well, 

Beside that of the jewel house, is made master 
O’ the roUs, and the king’s secretary ;* further, sir, 
Stands in the gap and trade of more preferments, 
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Witii wMch^ tiiue will load Mm. The orcW 
bishop 

Jb tbe kin^B hand and ton^ ; and who dare spStk 
OrA syllable against him T • 

Qoir. Yes, yea, Sir Thomas, 

There are that dare ; and I my^f have ventured 
To speak my mind of him : and indeed this day, 
Sir, I may tm it you, I think I have * 
Insensed the lords o’ the council that he ii^ 

For BO I know he is, they know he is, 

A most arch heretic, a pestilence 
^That does infect the land : with wh^ they moved 
Have broken with the king; whc'mth so far 
Oiven ear to our complaint, of his great grace 
And princdy care, foreseeing those fell mischiefs 
Our reasons laid before him, hath commanded 
.To-morrow morning to the council-board 
He be convented. He ’s a rank weed, Sir Thomas, 
And we must root him out. From your affairs 
1 hinder you too long ; good night. Sir Thomas ! 
Lcfo, Many good nmhts, my lord. I rest your 
servant. [Exeunt Gardinsr omd F&ge. 

Enter the King cmd Suffolk. 

K. Hen, Charles, I will play no more to-night; 
My mind ’s not on ’t ; you are too hard for me. . 
Suf, Sir, I did never win of you before. 

K, Hen, But little, Charles ; 

Nor shall not when my fancy’s on my play. 

Now, Lovell, from the queen what is the news 1 
Lov. 1 could not personally deliver to her 
What you commanded me, but by her woman 
I s^t your message ; who return’d hear thanks 
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Jn the greate^uiBbleiiesei, and desiifd your high- 


ness 

liffiet heartily td piaj^ior her. 

K.Hen. o What sa/st thou, 

To pray for her ? what ! is she crying out ? 

J^v, So said her woman; and tnat her sufferance 
made 

Almost each pang a death. 

K. Hen, Alas ! good lady. 

tSnf, Gk)d safely quit her of her burden, and 
With ^tle travail, to the gladding of 
Tour highnes^ with on heir ! 

K, Hen, ^ ’Tis midnight, Charles; 

Prithee, to bed ; and in thy prayers remember 
The estate of my po^ queen. Leave me alone ; 
For I must think of that which company 
"Would not be friendly to. 

Su/, I wish your highness 

A quiet night ; and my good mistress will 
Remember in my prayers. 

H, Hen, Charles, good night. 

[^xit SurroLK. 

Enter Sir Anthony Denny. 


Well, sir, what follows ? 

Den, Sir, 1 have brought my lord the archbishops 
As you commanded me. 

K, Hen, Ha 1 Canterbury ? 

Den, Ay, my good lord. 

K, Hen, 'T is true ; where is lie, Denny f 
Den, He attends your highness’ pleasure, 

K, Hen, Bring him to us. 
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Lofo. \Ari3£!\ This is abottt l9at which thw 
bishop spake: 
happily come hither. 

Re-enter Denny, mith Cbanmer. 

K. Hen. Avoid the gallery. 

[Lovell seems to stay. 

Ha ! I have said. Be gone. 

What ! {Eooewnt Lovell md Denny. 

Oran. I am fearful. Wherefore frowns he thu*? 
*T is his aspect of terror : all ’s not well. 

K. Hen. How now, my lord ! do desire Uy 
know 

Wherefore I sent for you. 

Oran. \Kneeling.] is my duty 

To attend your highness* pleasure. 

^ K. Hen. Pray you, arise,. 

My good and ^acious lord of Canterbury. 

Come, you and 1 must walk a turn together ; 

I have news to tell you ; come, come, give mo 
your hand. 

Ah 1 my good lord, I grieve at what I speak, 

And am right sorry to repeat what follows. 

have, and most unwillingly, of late 
Heaftt many grievous, I do say, my lord, 

Grievous complaints of you ; which, being con- 
sider’d, 

Have moved us and our council, that you shall 
This morning come before us ; where, I know, 
You cannot with such freedom purge yourself, 

But that, till further trial in those charges 
Which will require your answer, you must take 
Your patience to you, and be well contented 
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;jro maJ[e you^hovse our Tower: you a brother 
of us, 

Itffits we thus ^ocecd, or else no witness 
Would come amii^t you. 

Gran. [Kmeting.] I humbly thank your high- 
ness; 

And am right glad to catch this good occasion 
Most throughly to be winnow’d, where my chaff 
And corn ^all-fly asunder ; for I know 
lucre’s none stands under more calumnious 
tongues 

Than I myseU, poor man. 

K, Hen. ^ Stand up, good Canterbury ; 
Thy truth and thy integrity is rooted 
In us, thy friend : gjye me thy hand, stand up : 
Prithee, let ’a walk. iNTow, by my holidame, 

What manner of man are you ? My lord, I look’d 
You would have given me your petition, that 
1 should have ta’eu some pains to bring together 
Yourself and your accusers ; and to nave heard 
yoMy 

Without indurance, further. 

Oan. Most dread liege, 

The good 1 stand on is my truth and honesty : 

If they di«dl fail, I, with mine enemies, 

Will triumph o’er my person ; which I we^h not, 
Being of those virtues vacant. I fear nothing 
A^at can be said against me. 

K. Hen. Know you not 

How your state stands i’ the world, with the 
whole world 1 

Your enemies are many, and not small; their 
practices 
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Must bear the same proTOrtioi^; aM not ever 
The justice and the tram o’ the question carries 
due o’ the verdict with it. ^ what ease ' 
Mi^t corrupt minds procure knaves as corrupt ^ 
To swear agamst you ? such thii^gs have been done. 
You are potently opposed, and with a malice 
Of as great size. Ween you of better luck, 

I mean in perjured witness, than your master, 
Wliose minister you are, whiles here he lived 
Upon this naughty earth ? Go to, go to ; ^ 

You take a precipice for no leap of danger, 

And woo your own destruction. ^ 

Gran. Gkxl ana ^our majesty 

Protect mine innocence 1 or I fall mto 
The trap is laid for me. 

K. Em. Be olt good cheer ; 

They shall no more prevail than we give way to. 
^eep comfort to you ; and this morning see 
You do appear before them. If they shall chance, 
In charging you with matters, to commit you, 

The best persuasions to the contrary 
Fan not U) use, and with what vehemency 
The occasion shall instruct you : if entreaties 
^ill render you no remedy, this ring 
Deliw them, and your appeal to us 
There make before them. Look I tlie good man 
weep* ; 

He’s honelt, on mine honour. God’s blest mother 1 
I swear he is true-hearted ; and a soul 
None better in my kingdom. Get you gone, 

And do as I have bid you. [Exit Cbanmer. 

He has strangled 

His language in his tears. 
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i. 

^^Entfir m old Lady. 

Jjfent, [Withm."] Come back ; wbat mean you V 
Old JjO^, 1 iL^notpcome back ; the tidingB^liat 
1 bring c 

Will make my boldness mannera Now, good 
angels 

Fly o^er thy royal head, and shade thy person 
Under their blessed wings ! 

K. Hen. Now, by thy looks 

Fguess thy message. Is the queen delivered ? ■ 
Say, ay ; and of a boy. 

Old Lady. \ Ay, ay, my liege ; 

And of a lovely boy : the God of heaven 
Both now and over bless her I ’t is a girl, 

Promises boys hereafter Sir, your queen 
Desires your visitation, and to be 
Acquainted with this stranger : 't is as like you 
As cherry is to cherry. 

K. Hen. Lovell ! 

Re-enter Lovell. 

Lov. Sir ! 

K. Hen. Give her an hundred marka 1 ’ll to 
the queen. [j&jwfc 

Old Lady. An hundred marks 1 By thi^ lights 
I’ll ha’ more. 

An ordinary groom is for such payment: 

I will liave more, or scold it out of him! 

Said 1 for this the girl was like to him ? 

I will have more, or else unsay ’t; and now, 

While it is hot, I ’ll put it to the issue. [JSoswmt. 
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ScENS II. » The Lobby before Ci^ndl Chcmher. 
* •'* PursTiivaaitfif, Pages, dx., aUendiny, 

Enter CBAifiElf. 

Oran, 1 hope I am not too4ate; and yet the 
gentleman 

That was sent to me from the coimcil, pray'd me 
To make great haste. AH fast 1 what means this? 
Ho! 

Who waits there ? 

Enter Keeper. 

Sure, you know m-^ 

Keep. Yes, my lord; 

But yet I cannot help you. 

Oran. Why ? 

Enter Doctor Butts. 

Keep. Your grace must wait till you he call’d for.' 
Oran. So. 

Butts. [Asidc.'l This is a piece of malice. 1 am 
glad 

I came this way so happily : the king 

Shall understand it presently. [Exit, 

' Onty^. [Aside,] T is Butts, 

The kings physician. As he pass’d along, 

Holv earnfcstly he cast his eyes upon me. 

Pray heaytn he sound not my di^ace 1 For certain, 
This is of purpose laid by some that hate me, 

»God turn their hearts ! I never sought their malice, 
To quench mine honour : they would diome to 
make me 

Wait else at door, a fellow-counsellor, 
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c • * 

{Mong bojB,. ^OQQis, and lackeys. «£at^ their 
plcaBures ’ • ' 

llhst be f ulhll’d; loid ^ attend with patience. 

Enter the King and Butts at a window above. 

■ Butte. I *11 show your grace the strangest sight, — 
K. Hen. What ’s that, Butts ? 

Butte. 1 think your highness saw this many a 
day. 

K. Hen. Body o* me, where is it ? 

Butte. There, my lorat 

The high prcpiotion of his grace of Canterbury ; 
Who holds ha state at door, *moagst pursuivants, 
Pa^, and footboya. 

K. Hen. ^ Ha 1 *t is he, indeed. 

Is this the honour they do one another ? 

*T is well there ’s one above *em yet. I had thought 
Tliey had parted so much honesty among ’em, < 
At least good manners, as not thus to suffer 
A man of his place, and so near our favour, 

To dance attendance on their lordships’ pleasures, 
And at the door too, like a post with packets. 

By holy Mary, Butts, there’s knavery : 

Let ’em alone, and draw the curtain close ; , 

We shall hear more anon. 

Scene III. The CoundUCharnb' r. 

Enter the Lord Chancellor, the Duke of Suffolk,. 
the Duke of Noefolk, the Earl of Subrey, 
the Lord Chamberlain, Gardiner, and Crom- 
well. The Chancellor places himself at the 
upper end of the table on the left hand; a seat 
beiTig left void above him, as for the Archbishop 
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oH^Aih^EftBUBY. Tht res^ sedf themsdves in» 
ttfaer on each side. CROMWi^L^t the low^ 
^9 end, 08 secretary. Keepcf (Mm door, 

dLm. Speak to the business, Master secretary : 
Why are we met in council 1 
, CVom. Please your honours^ 

The chief cause concerns his grace of Canterbuiy. 
Gar. Has he had knowledge of it? 

Orom. Yes. 

Nor. Wlio waits thereT 

Keen. Without, my noble lords? 

Gar. ^ es. 

Keop. My lord archbishop ; 

And has done lialf-an-hour, to know your 
pleasures. • 

O^n. Let him come in. 

• Keep, Your grace may enter now^ 


Cbanmeb miere, and approaches the counciUtahle, 

Chan. My good lord archbishop, I’m very sorry 
To sit here at this present and behold 
That chair stand empty : but we all are men. 

In our own natures frnil, and caj^able 
t)fon4 l^esh ; few are angels : out of which fradty 
And waht of wisdom, you, that best should teach us. 
Have misckmean'd yourself, and not a little, 
Toward tlii kiii^ first, then his laws, in filling 
The whole remm, by your teaching and your 
chaplains, 

For so we are inform’d, with new opinions, 

Divers and dangerous ; which are heresies, 

Andf not reform’d, may prove pernicious. 

XVII. /i 
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{?ar. Whicff refcrmation must be sx^fidei^too, 
noble lo^ ; for those that tame wild horses 
Pace ’em not in fliei|r hands to make ’em gentl^^ 
But stop their youths with stubborn 
ETOur ’em, 

Till they obey the manage. If we suffer, 

•Out of our easiness and childish pity 
To one man’s honour, this contagious sickness. 
Farewell all physic : and what follows then ? 
Commotions, uproars, with a ^eral taint 
Of the whole state : as, of late days, our neighbours, 
The upper ^I'irmany, can dearly witness, 

Yet freshly pitied in our memories. 

Oran. My good lords, hitherto, in all the progress 
Both of my life and office, I have labour’d, 

And with no little study, that my teaching 
And the strong course of my authority 
Might go one way, and safely ; and the end 
Was ever to do well : nor is there living, 

I speak it with a single heart, my lords, 

A man that more detests, more stirs against) 

Both in his private conscience and his place. 
Defacers of a public peace, than 1 do. 

Pray heaven the king may never find a heart 
With less allegiance in it ! Men that make ^ 
Envy and crooked malice nourishment 
Dare bite the best I do beseech youiflordships 
That in this case of justice, my accusefo. 

Be what they will, may stand forth face to face, 
And freely urge against me. 

Nay, my lord. 

That cannot be : you are a counsellor, 
wAnd by that virtue no man dare accuse you. 
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Qwr, !y lord, because we hate business of mor^* 
—loment^ 

Wafill be short with youft ’l^is his highness’ 
pleasure, • 

And our consent, for better trial of you, 

From hence you be committed to the Tower ; 
Where, being but a private man again, 

You shall know many dare accuse you boldly, 

More than, I fear, you are provided for. 

Grom, Ah I my good lord of Winchester, I than^ 
ypu ; 

You are always my good friend : M your will 


pass, 

I shall both find your lordship judge and juror, 
You are so merciful. I sec y»ur end ; 

*T is my undoing : love and meekness, lord, 
Income a churchman better than ambition : 

Win straying souls with modesty again. 

Oast none away. That 1 shall clear myself, 

Lay all the weight ye can upon my patience, 

1 make as little doubt, as you do conscience 
In doing daily wrongs. I could say more, 

But reverence to you^* calling makes me modest. 

# (?flr|My lord, my lord, you are a sectary ; 
That?1lie plain truth : your painted gloss dis- 
coversA 

^,To men thA understand you, words and weakness. 
Grom, My lord of Winchester, you are a little, 
your goScxi favour, too sharp ; men so noble, 
However faulty, yet should find respect 
For what they have been : ’t is a cruelty 
To load a falling man. 

Oar, Good Master secretary, 
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•I cry your hoRour ^ercy ; you may, worgj 
Q£ all this tshl^, say so. 

Orom. • Why, my lord? 

Qar, Do not I Jknow you for a favourer 
Of this new sect ? ye are not sound. 

Cram. Not soimd ? 

Gar. Not sound, I say. 

Oram. Would you were half so honest t 

Men’s prayers then would seek you, not their f^ars. 
Gar. I shall remember this bold language. ^ 
Grom, . Do* 

Remember ^iur bold life too. 

Cham. This is too much ; 

Forbear, for shame, my lorda 

Gar. I have done. 

Grom. And I. 

. Ghan. Then thus for you, my lord : it stani^p 
agreed, 

I take it, by all voices, that forthwith 
You be convey’d to the Tower a prisoner ; 

Tliere to remain till the king’s further pleasure 
Be known unto us. Are you all agreed, lords ? 

All. We are. 

Gran. Is there no other way of mgrey, ^ 

But I must needs to the Tower, my lordsc^'^ 

Gar. jWhat other’ 

Would you expect ? you are strangely tUoublesome. 
Let some o’ the guard be ready there. ^ 

Enter GuarcL 

Oran. 

Must 1 go like a traitor thither ? 

Gar. 


For me ? 
Receive him. 
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Mm cafe i’ the Tower. ; ~ 

CSSn.' Stay, goodfiDf’ lords ; • 

1 l^e a little yet to say. I^k there, my lords ; 
By virtue of that ring 1 ts^e cause 
Cmt of the gri^ of cruel naen, and give it 
To a most nolne judse, the king my master. 

Chan, This is the J^g’s ring. 
jSttf . ’T is no counterfeit. 

Su/. ’T is the right ring, by heaven ! I told ye all, 
When we first put this aaiigcrous stone a-rollin^ 
*T would fall upon ourselves. 

Nor. Do you th:A, my lords, 

The king will suffer but the uttle finger 
Of this man to be vex*d I 
Chan. T ii now too certain : 

How much more is his life in value with him ? 
I^ould I were fairly out on’t 1 

Crom. My mind gave me, 

In seeking tales and informations 
Against this man, whose honesty the devil 
And his disciples only envy at, 

Ye blew the fire that bums ye : now have at ye ! 

iErjfer the Enra, frovmituj on them; he takes his seat, 

GcS^^read sovereign, how much are we bound 
to he^en 

In dailv tlanks, tliat gave us such a prince ; 

Kot only good and wise, but most religious : 

One that in aU obedience makes the church 
The chief aim of his honour ; and, to strengthen 
That holv duty, out of dear respect, 

His royal self m judgement comes to hear 
The cause betwixt her and this great offender. 
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JT. ever good at BUjd<H^.^Qm* 

• mendal^oifSy 

Bidiop of WinchestdL ; but know, I come not^*^’ 
To hear such flattery now, and in my presence ; 
They are too thin and bare to hide offences. 

To me you cannot reach ; you play the spamel, 
And thmk with wagging of your tonmie to win me ; 
But, whatsoe’er thou takeat me for, I ’m sure 
Thou hast a cruel nature and a bloody. 

\To Ceanmbr.] Good man, sit down. Nov l^t 
me seethe proudest 

He, that dares most, but wag his finger at thee : 
By all that’s holy, he had l)etter starve 
Qlian but once tnink tliis place becomes thee not. 
Sur. May it ples&e your gmce, — 

K, Hen. No, sir, it does not ifiease me. 

I had thought I had liad men of some understand- 


ing 

And wisdom of my council ; but I find none. 
Was it discretion, lords, to let this man, 

This good man, few of you derive tliat title, 
This honest man, wait like a lousy footboy 
At chamber-door ? and one as great as you are ) 
Why, wliat a shame was this ! Didmyco: 


Bid ye so far foiget yourselves ? I gave'ye 
Power as he w^as a counsellor to try hifn, 

Not as a groom. There ’s some of ye, F see, 

More out of malice tlian integrity. 

Would try him to the utmost, had ye mean ; 
Which ye shall never have wliile I live. 

Chan. Thus far. 

My most dread sovereign, may it like your grace 
To let my tongue excuse all. What was purposed 

V 
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Ocx^TSCLDg his iinprisonmeiit^%as n^her, • 
Jf there be faith in men, meant ^09 Ms trial *1^ 
AaA fair jmrgation to the \i%rld, than malice, 

1 ’m sure, in me. t 

K, Hen. Well, well, my lords, respect him ; 
Take him, and use him well ; he ’s worthy of it. 

I will say thus much for him, if a prince 
May be beholding to a subject, 1 
Am, for his love and service, so to him. 

Make me no more ado, but all embrace him ; 

Be friends, for shame, my lords ! My lord of 
Canterbury, 

I have a suit which you must not deny me ; 

That is, a fair young maid that yet wants baptism, , 
You must be godfather, and tnswer for her. 

Oran. The greatest monarch now alive may 
t glory 

In such an honour : how may I deserve it, 

That am a poor and humble subject to you ? 

K. Hen. Come, come, my lord, you *d spare your 
spoons. You shall have 

Two noble partners with you ; the old Duchess of 
Norfolk, 

^Aafi^iJjady Marquess Dorset, will these please- 
yofr? 

Once morA my lord of Winchester, I cliarge you, 
Embrace mid love this man. 

Gar. * With a true heart 

And brother-love, I do it. 

Oran. And let heaven 

Witness, how dear I hold this confirmation. 

K. Hen. Good man ! those joyful tears show 
thy true heart : 
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*nie common voice,’^ I see, is verified 

thee, whiCh(i£|.ys thus, ‘ Do my lord of Oimter- 
bury 

A dixrewd turn, asd he is your friend for ever.' 
Oome, lord^ we trifle time away ; T long I 

To have this young one made a Christian. 

As I have made ye one, lords, one remain ; 

•So I grow stronger, you more honour gain. 

[^aceimt. 


S(;bnb IV. Th^ Palace Yard, 

Noise and tumult 'loithin. Enter Porter 
a/nd his Man. 


Port You ’ll leavfe your noise anon, ye rascals. 
Do you take the court for Paris-garden? ye rude 
slaves, leave your gaping. ^ 

[Within.] Good Master porter, I belong to the 
larder. 


Port. Belong to the gallows, and be hanged, ye 
rogue ! Is this a place to roar in ? Fetch me a 
dozen crab-tree staves, and strong ones ; these are 
but switches to ’em. I’ll scratch your heads; you 
must be seeing christenings ! Do you loo^p2ba3«^ 
and cakes here, you rude rascals ? ^ 

Man. Pray, sir, be patient: ’tis as^uch im- 
possible, j- 

Unless we sweep ’em from the door witn cannons, 
To scatter ’em, as ’t is to make ’em sleep 
On May-day morning ; which will never be. 

We may as well push ^inst Paul’s as stir ’em. 
Port. How got they in, and be bang’d 1 
Man. Alasl I know not; how gets the tide inf 
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Ab nu>ch as one sound < ^ , 

mVd see the poor remainder, ocyil^ €istiibate, 
no q)are, sir. % 

jPort. You did^thing, sir. 

Mem, 1 am not Samson, nor Sir Quy, nor Ool- 
brand, 

To mow *em down before me ; but if I spared any 
That had a head to hit^ either young or old. 

He or ^e, cuckold or cuckold-maker, 

Let me ne’er hope to see a chine ^iu ; 

And that I would not for a cow, (3m save her ! 

[Within,] Do you hear, Master p€rter ? 

I^ort, I shall be with you presently, good Master 
puppy. Keep the door close, sirrah. 

Man, What would you have me do? 

Fort, What diould you do, but knock ’em down 
by the dozens? Is this Moorfields to muster in? 
or have we some strange Indian with the great 
tool come to court, the women so besiege us? 
Bless me, what a fry of fornication is at door ! 
On my Christian conscience, this one christening 
will beget a thousand : here will be father, god- 
father, and all together. 

The 6i30ons will be the bigger, sir. There 
uOtWow somewhat near the door, he diould be 
a brazieiBby his face, for, o’ my conscience, twenty 
of the d(£-days now reign in ’s nose : all that stand 
about him are under the line, they need no other 
penance. That fire-drake did I hit three times on 
the head, and three times was bis nose discharged 
against me : he stands there, like a mortar-piece, 
to blow us. There was a haberdasher’s wife of 
amall wit near him, that railed upon me till her 
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pfaiked porrin^r feR off her head, for kk;dli 9 g 
qjiati a combfistr^ in the etate: I missed *{110 
meteor once, and nit iQat woman, who cried 
‘ dubs ! ' when I igight see from far some forty 
tnmcheoneis draw to her succour, which were the 
hope o’ the Strand, where she was quartered. 
They fell on ; I made good my place ; at leru^ 
they came to the broomstaff to me ; 1 defied^m 
still; when suddenly a file of boys behind ’em, 
lotse sho^ delivered such a shower of pebbles, that 
1 was fain to.draw mine honour in, and let ’em 
win the work. The devil was amongst ’em, 1 
think, surely. 

Pori. These are the youths that thunder at a 
play-house, and %ht<for bitten apples ; thac no 
audience but the Tribulation of Tower-hill, or the 
Limbs of Limehouse, their dear brothers, are able 
to endure. I have some of ’em in Lvmbo PoBtrwmy 
and there they are like to dance these three days ; 
besides the running banquet of two beadles, that 
is to come. 


Enter the Lord Chamberlain. 

Cham, Mercy o’ me, what a multitude areh^seahr 
They grow still too, from all parts they are cSning, 
As ii we kept a fair here ! Where are theab porters. 
These lazy knaves? Ye have made a fi^ hand, 
fcUows : V 

There ’s a trim rabble let in. Are all these 
Your faithful friends o’ the suburbs ? We shall have 
Great store of room, no doubt, le^ for the ladies, 
When they pass back from the christening. 

Port, An’t please your honour> 

^ V 
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but men ; and wbat^ msmy may do. 

!^t being tom a-pieces, we ha^dltaie : 
army cannot rae ’em.% 

OWn. 1 ^ 

If the king blame me for % I ll lay ye all 

'he heels, and suddenly ; and on your heads 

S round fines for neglect : ye*re lazy knaves ; 

here ye lie baiting of bombards, when 
Ye should do service. Hark ! the trumpets sound : 
They ’re come already from the christening. 

Go, break among the press, and find a way out 
To let the troop pass fairly, or I ’Irand 
A Marshalsea ^11 hold ye play these two months. 
P(yrt. Make way there for the princess. 

Man. • You CTeat fellow,. 

Stand close up, or I ’ll make your head ache. 

EqtL You r the camlet, get up o’ the rail ; 

I’ll pick you o’er the pales else. [Exeunt, 

Scene V. The Palace. 

Enter Trumpets^ sounding; then two Aldermen, the^ 
Lord Mayor, Garter, Obanmeb, the Duke of 
Nobfolk, with his niarshaVs staffs the Duke of 
SyjFPOLK, Noblemen hearing great standing- 

hovd^ for the christening-gifts ; then four Noble- 
men bearing a carwpy^ under which the Ducliesa 
of j^OBFOLE, godmother f hearing the Child richly 
hemted in a mantle^ dbc.^ train home hy a Lady : 
then follows the Marchioness of Dobset, the 
other godmother^ and Ladiea The troop pass 
once (d)ovi the stage, and Garter speaks. 

Qart, Heaven, from thy endless goodness, send 

✓ • 
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piiwperoiiB lifej'^oDg, laid evet liappy, to 

prihciisfi of ^gland, Mizabeth 1 

Fhurwh. Enter Gie Eisa and Train. 

Gran. \Kneeling.] And to your royal grace, 
and the good queen, 

nr— j li? at 


KvI 


All comfort, joy, in this most gracious lady, 
Heaven ever laid up to make parents happy, 

Mag hourly fall upon ye I 
A . Hen. Thank you, good lord archbishop : 
What is her nlme 1 
Oran. Elizabeth. 


K. Hen. Stand up, lord, 

^Tfie Kino h'Mes the Child. 
With this kiss take my blessing : Gkxi protect thee I 
Into whose hand I give thy life. 

Gran. Ajnen. 

K. Hen, My noble gossips, ye have been too 
prodigal : 

I thank ye heartily : so shall this lady 
When she has so much English. 

Crm. Let me speak, sir. 

For heaven now bids me ; and the words I uttg^ 
Let none think flattery, for they’ll find ’em^^rath* 
This royal infant, heaven still move aboutf her 1 
Though in her cradle, yet now promises , 

Upon this land a thousand thousand bless !ngs. 
Which time shall bring to ripeness : she shall be, 
But few now living can behold that goodness^ 

A pattern to all princes living with her, 

And all that shall succeed ; Saba was never 
More covetous of wisdom and fair virtue 
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ThaivAhis pure B011I filiall 1)0» all finnoely grace*. 
Aiat mould sucli a inight;3i^raele as is)*ii^ 
S^ith all the virtues that %tt^ia the good, ' 
^all^till be doubled ou hei^; truth shall nojse 

Holy and heavenly, thoughts still counsel her ; 
She shall be loved and fear’d ; her own shall bless 
her; 

Her foes shake like a field of beaten com, 

And hang their heads with sorrow; go^ grsavs^ 
with her. 

In her days every man shall eat in'&fety 
Under his own vine wliat he plants ; and sing 
The merry songs of peace to all his neighbours. 
God shall be truly known f and those about her 
From her shall read the perfect ways of honour, 
And by those claim their greatness, not by blood. 
Nor slmll this peace sleep with her ; but as when 
The bird of wonder dies, the maiden pheeniz. 

Her ashes new create another heir, 

As great in admiration as hei-scdf, 

So mall she leave her blessedness to one, 

When heaven sliall call her from this cloud of 
darkness, 

WhOj’^rom the sacred ashas of her honour, 
Shall«8tftr-like rise, as great in fame as she was, 
And so stand fix’d. Peace, plenty, love, truths 
ter^r, 

That were the servants to this chosen infant. 

Shall tlien be his, and like a vine grow to him : 
Wherever the bright sun of heaven shall shine, 
Hifl honour and the greatness of his name 
Shall be, and make new nations ; he shall flourish,. 
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JUid, lilce a mSontdiir cedar, reach his brarLlheB 

the i^ipsi about him; oui childrcirs 
^ children 

^hall see this and bless heaven. 

K. Hen. Thou speakest wonders. 

Cran, She shall be, to the happmess of England| 
An aged princess; many da^ shall see her, 

And yet no day without a deed to crown it. 

Would 1 had Imown no more ! but she must dieu 
She must, the saints must have her, yet a virginf 
A most unspotted lily shall she pass 
To the grouxtd, and all the world shall mourn 
her. 

K.Hen, 0 lord archbishop 1 
Thou hast made me libvr a man : never, before 
This happy child, did I get any thing. 

This oracle of comfort has so pleased m^ 

That, when I am in heaven, I shall desire 
To see what tins child does, and praise my Maker, 
I thank ye all. To you, my good lord mayor, 
And your good brethren, I am much beholding ; 

I have received much honour by your presence, 
And ye shall find me tliankful. Lead the way, 
lords : ^ 

Ye must aU see the queen, and she must thSSiok ye ; 
She will be sick else. This day, no man Ihfnk 
Has business at his house ; for all shall stoy : 

This little one shall make it holiday. ^xeunt. 

Epilogue. 

^Tis ten to one this play can never please 
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All thisit am here : eom c(me4o taJ^hevr me, 
sleep an Oder ttoo; hd th^ Hk'fear^ 
hemfriahted toith owr WwmpeU; so ’Its clear ' 
Twy 72 say 7 is naught : others, Jo hear Hhe city 
Ahusec^extremelyy and to cry ' ThaVs witty f* 
Which we have not done netiher: that, I fear^ 

All the expected good we^re like to hear 
For this pjm, at this time, is only in 
The merdfm construction of good women; 

For sni£h a one we shovld ’em : if they smilsy 
And say H will do, I know, within a while 
All the best men are mrs; for 7 is ill^p 







